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To the Right Honourable 

EARL COWT ER, 

My LORD, 

Y Obligations to 
Your Lordfliip are 
fo great and Angu- 
lar, fo much ex- 
ceeding all Ac- 
knowledgment 5 
and yet fo highly demanding all 
that Lean ever make, that No- 
thing has been a greater Uneafi- 
nefs to me than to think that I 
have not publickly own'd them 
fooaeiv The Honour of having 
hdertadmitted to Your Lordftiip's 
A 2 Acquain- 
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DEDICATION 

Acquaintance and Converfation, 
and the Pleafiire I have fQme- 
times had of fharing in Your pri* 
vate Hours and Retirement from 
the Town j were aHappinefs fuf- 
ficient of it felf to require fr 
me the utmoft Return's of Grati* 
tude. But Your Lordfhip was 
foon pleas'd to add to thisy Your 
generous Care of providing for 
One who had given You no Sol? 
licitation; and before I eou'd 
ask, or even expected it, toho-j 
nour me with an Employmenf 
which, tho' valuable on other 
Accounts, became moft fo ta 
m<? by the fingk Circumftance 
of its placing ms near Your 
Lordfhip. But I am not to 
bound my Acknowledgments 
here: When your Lordfhip 

withdrew from Publick Bufr? 
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&£DtCATl6N. 

m% Your Care of me did not 
ceafe, 'till You had recommend- 
ed me toYotir Succeflbr, the* 
prefent Lord Chancellor. So 
that my having fince had the' 
Felicity to be continued in the 

mploymerit under a Pa- 
tron to whom I have many Ob- 
ligations) and who has particu- 
larly fhewn a Pleafure in encou- 
raging the Lovers of Leaf riing 
and Arts, is an additional Obli- 
gation, for which I am original- 
ly indebted to Your Ix>rd(h^ 
•* 'And yet I have faid Nothing' 
as I ought of Your Lbrdfhip's 
Favours, irnlefs I cou'd defcribe 
aThoufaiid agreeable Gtrcum- 
ftances which attend and height- 
en them. To Give is an A6t of 
Power common to the Great* 
Jnit to- double any Gift by the 

A 5 Manner 
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Manner pf beftowing it> is an 
Aft known oflly to the moft 
elegant Minds, and a Pleafure 
Rafted by none bjitt Perfonsof the 
Daqjft refin'd Humanity. : 
• M far the Tragedy I now 
humbly dedicate to Your Lord* 
£bij># Part of it was written in the 
Neighbourhood of Your Lord-* 
{hip's ple^fant Seat in the Coun-* 
try ; where it had the good For* 
tune to grow up under Your &$* 
ly Approbation and Encourage- 
ment ; and I perfuade my felf it 
will now be reeejy'd by Your 
Loxdfhip with that Indulgence) 
the Exercife of which is natural 
to Yoii, and is not the leaft of 
thole diftinguifhing Virtues by 
which You have gain'd an vm? 
foughr Popularity^ and without 
either Study or Defign have made 

Your 
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Your Self One of the moft be- 
lov'd Perfons of the Age in which 
You live. Here> My Lord, I haver 
a large Subjeflf before me, if I 

T were capable ofpurftiiiig k> and 
if I were not acquainted with 
Your Lordship's p^ticufer Eteli 
cacyi by which You ate not taofe 
careful to deferve. the greateft 

* Praifes than You are nice in re* 
ceiving even the lcaft. I ihall 
therefore only prefume to ackk 



am with greateil Zeal 
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T*#r Lardjkifs mofi Oblige!, 
mofi Dutiful a#d 
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Bevtted ffomkfc Servant \ 
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John Hughes. 



f ROLOG UE; 

Spoken by Mr. M JL L 8; 

T has tbetfufe hero try'd her Magiek Arts, 
raife y/ue* fancies ,and engage your Hews. 
<*hen e'er this little Spot She flakes her 
tWnMj,: 
Towns, Cities, Nations rifi at her Command; 
And Armies march obedient to her Call, 
New States are form' d, and ancient Em/ires fall, . 
Ho vary your InflruBitf and Delight, 
Baft Ages roll renew' d before your Sight. 
His awful Form the Greek and Roman wears, 
Wak'dfrom bis Slumber of Two Tboufand Tears : 
And Man's whole Race, refior'd to Joy and Pah, 
AS all their little Greatnefs o'er again. 

No common Tf?oes To-night we fit to View; . 
Important is the Time, the Story »«o. 
Our opening Scenes Jhall to your Sight- Mfclofe 
How Spiritual Dragooning fitfiarofei 
Claims drawn from Heav'n by a Barbarian Lord, 
And Fattb firfi propagated by the Swtrd. 
In rocky Araby this Peft began, 
Andfwiftly o'er the Neighbour Country ran,- ■ 
By FaHtm weaken' d, and Difunion broke, 
Degenerate Provinces admit the pke. 

Nor 
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Nor flopped their Progrefs, till, rtfifiUfs grmo*f 
Tif Mntbuftafls made all AfiaV /3PirW their aw*. 

Brit?ias, fe w*mV $ /<# nfnyour Pleafures ten 
fonpeyfikti Moral fo tV attentive Eat* ~ 
Be&are left Bkffings long poffeft difpleafe % 
Nor grow fupine with liberty and J^afe. 
Tour Country's Glory he your conftant Aim, 
Her Safety all is yours \ think yours her Fame* 

Unite at home \ — forgo inteftine Jars^ 

ffyenfeorn the Rumoufs of Religious Wars$ 

Speak loud in thunder from your guar Jed Shores* x : 

And tell the Continent* the Sea is Tours. 

Speak on,— — and fay, by War you'll Peace maintain^ 

Till bfighteft Tears, referv y d for GEORGES &g%. 

Advance, andjhine in their appointed Round $ 

Arts then fball floUrijb, plenteous ; Joys abound. 

And, cheafdbf him, each Loyal MUfcfhall Sing 

the bappieft Ifland, and the greateft KI J^G- 
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EPILOG U £, 

Spoken ty Mr. WILKS. 



WE LL, Sirs j you've fien, bis Paffion to approvt y 
S if defperate Lover give up all for Love, 
R .4// but his Faitb. — Methinks now lean Jpy, 
j§ Among jfOU airy Sparks, fonts -who wou*d cry y 
Phot, Pox*--for that — what need of fucb a Pother r 
For one Faitb left y be wou'd have got another. 
True: * twos your very Cafe. Juft what you fay 
Our Rebel Fools were fife for, f other Day j 
Tbo" difappointed powf they're wifer grown, 
And, with much Grief — are for? A to keep their own. 
fheft generous Madmen gratis fought their Ruin, 
Ano}fet no Price, not they ! on their Undoing. 
For Gain, indeed, we've others wou'd not dally, J 

Or withftale Principles ftand Jbilli—Jhall I— > 

TouUlfind all tbeir Religion m Change- Alley. J 

There all purfue, by. belter Means or worfe, 
lago'j Rule, Put Money fit thy Purfc. ' 
For the? you differ ftill in Speculation, 
For wbj— each Head is wifer than the Nation, 
%ho* Points of Faitb for ever will divide you, 
And bravely you declare — none e'er fball, ride you : 
In PraHice all agree, and every Man 
Devoutly flrives to get what Wealth he can ; 



EPILOGUE. 

All Parties at tbis^golien^Altar. bow, 

Gain, povfrfut Gaiij'j tie fe*i$ fZtffafa neik . \ 

But leave we tbis»—Since in this Circle [mile 
So many Jhining Beauties of our Ijle, 

* 

Who to more generous Ends direS their -#% 
And fbew us Virtue in its f aire fi Frame % 
To tbaft <misb Pride the. A*th*r bid m jfy, 
y TwAsfor yoeer Sex be chiefly wrote tips Plays 
And if in one kri$t CbAf*8er ycm find 
Superior Honour, and a Noble Mind, 
Kuowfrm the Life EuAtocitfs Charms he drewf 
And hopes tbe^ Piece Jball live, that copies you. ■' 
Sure ofSuccefs, he Cannot mjifs his. End, . 
If ev'ry British Hfroint prove his Friend. 




■ - • * -• * 



Vv -. 






Drama 







GMlt^tANft 



. % V * 



EumentSy Governor of Damafeus. . Mr: fFilis. 
EudoctOj his Daughter* Mi* . Porter: 

Merits* his Friend; One of the Chiefs ? .._ ,->„. 
of the City. ' \Ux.Willuims. 

Pbocyas* a Noble and Valiant Artas 1 Mtm Boofb 
pnvately in Love with Eudocia* * 

Jfrtamt*) an Officer of the Guards. Mr. WilLMills. 

Serges, an Exprefe from the Emperor Heraclius. 

Officer s y Soldier s. Citizens, and Attendants* 

S A R A CENS. 

Cakdy General of the Saracen Army. Mr. Mills. 

j&udab y the next in Command under > ^ Tkurmfnd. 
Ceded. > 

Darag, a wild Arabian, profeffingMaTljyij, Walker, 
homctanifm for the lake of the Spoil. *' 

Serjabit> I garaeen Captains.* 

Officers, SoW«rs 9 Attendants. 

SCENE, the City of DAMASCUS in 

Syria, and the Saracen Camf before tt. And 
• in the /aft Aft a VaUey adjacent. 
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Siege of T)amafcus. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

SCENE 7U City. 
, Enter Eumenes, follow'dby a Croud of People. 

EtIJIE n'e's. 

*LL hear no more. .Begone! 
■Or flop your clamorouaMquths, 

that. ttill are open . . 
To bawl Sedition, and cqnfumc 

our Corn. ' 
If you will follow me, lead 

home your Women, 
And follow to the Walls ; there 
I] earn your Safety, - 

As brave Menihou'd, Pity 

yoar Wives aad-Children f 
Yes, X do pity them, Heav'n knows I do, 
Ev*n more than You \ nor will I yield 'em up 
Tho* at your own Requcft, a Prey toRuflaans. — - 
J&rk's, What News ? 

B Enter 
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%■ The Sie«e of Damascus 

Enter Herbis. 

• a ' 

% * 

Herb. News? We're betray'd, de&rted !$' 

The Works arc but half mann'd -y the Saracens 
Pfcrceivc it, and pour on fuch Crouds, they blunt 
Our Weapons, and have drained our Stores of Death. 
What will you next ? , , 

Eu m. Tve ferit a frefli Recruit j 

The valiant Pbocyas leads *em #n whole Deeds 

In early Youth aflfert his noble Race * •— 
A more than common Ardor Teems to warm 
His Bread, as if he lov'd and courted Danger. 

Herb. I fear 'twill be too late. 

Eum. {Afidt\ I fear it too, 
And tho* I brav'd it to the trembling Croud, 
I Ve caught th* Infe&ion, and I dread th* Event. 
Wou'd f had treated "' b ut r tis now too late.— — 
Come, Herbis. [Exeunt. 

[A Noife is beard without ^ of Officers givtog Ordefs. 

l Off. Help there, more Help ! All to the Eaitcrn 
Gate! 

z Off. Look where they cling aloft£ke clufter'd 
Bees ! / 
Here, Archers, ply your Bows. 

i Off. Down with the Ladders * 
What* will you let them mount ? * 

z Off. Aloft there! give the Signal, you that wait 
In St. Mart's Tower. 

i Off. Is the Town afleep ? 
Ring out th' Alarum Bell ! 

\Eell ringSy and the Citizens run to and fro in ConfufiM* 

* 

A great Shout. Enter Herbis. 

Herb. S<*— — the Tide turns } Pboeyas has driv'ff i£ 
back. 

The Gate once more is ours.* 

• « 

Enter 
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rjjfife Sntge of Damascus. | 

Ente r Eumenes, Phocyas* Artamon, &c. 

Mum. Brave Phocyas^ Thinks! mine and the People's 
Thanks ! 

[People flout, dnd ct$, ^Phocyas ! 6>V; 
Yet* that we may not lofe this breathing Space, 
Hang out the. Flag of Truce. You* Artamon s 
Hafte with a Trumpet to th f Arabian Chiefs* 
And letfthem know, that* Hoftages exchanged, 
I'd meet them now upon the Eaftern Plain. 

< [Exit Artamon. 

Pbo. What means Eumenes? 

Eum. Phocyas, I Wdu'd tiy , 

By friendly Treaty, if oh Tcrais of Peacd 
They'll yet withdraw their Powers* 

Ptio. On Terms of Peace ? 
"What Peace can you expert from Bands of Robbers? 
What Terms from Slaves, but Slavery? — You knoW, 
Thefe Wretches fight not at the Call of Honour * 
For injur'd Rights, or Birth, or jealous Grerenefs* 
That fets the Princes of the World in Arms* 
Bafe born, *pd ftarv'd amidft their ftony Defarts* 
Long have they view'd frdm far* with wifhing Eyes* 
Oui* fruitful Vales j our Fig-Trees* Olives, vines* 
Our Cedars* Palms, and all the verdant Wealth 
That c*wns fair Lebanon' % albiring Brows. 
Here have the Locufts pitclrd* nor will thcfV. leave 
Thefe tafted Sweets, thefe blooming Fields of Plenty 
For barren Sands* and native Poverty* 
'Till driv'n away by Fonte. 
> Eum: What can we do ? 
Our People in Defpair, our Soldiers liarrafs'd 
With daily Toil, and conftant nightly Watch j 
Our Hope of $pccours from the Emperor 
Uncertain > Eutyches not yet returned, 
That went to ask them j One brave Arniy beat tn \ 
Th* Arabians numerous, cruel* fluih'd with Conquefl:. 

B % Herb. 




4 The Siese df Dama JicU3v 

Herb. Befides, you know what Frenzy fires their Minds 
Of their new Faith; aftd #rivts 'eta on to Danger. 

Eum. Tnie j— they pretend the Gates of Paradife 
Stand ever open to receive the Souls 
Of All that die in fighting for their Caufe. 

Phot Then wdu'd I fend their Souls to Paradife, 
And give their Bodies to our Syrian Eagles. 
Our Ebb of Fortune is not yet fo low 
To leive us defperate. Aipi H|ay foon arrive* 
Mean time* in Spight of their late bold Attack, 
The Gity ftijl is ours $ their Force repelPd, 
And therefore weaker > proud of this Succe& 
Soldiers too have gaia'd redoubled CouragCp 
long %o meet them on the open Plain. 
What hinders then but We repay this Outrage^ 
And fally on their Camp ? 

Em. No- — fetusfirft 
Believe th* Occafion fair, by this Advantage, 
To purchafe their Retreat on eofy Terms: 
That failings we the better ftand acquitted 
To our own Citizfefts. Howe'er, brave PhocyAs^ 
Cherifli this Ardor in the Soldiery, 
And in our* Afcfence form what Force tAou catfft. . 
Tt'hefi, if tjtefe hungry Blood-Hounds of the War 
Shou'd ftiU be deafto Peace, at our Return. 
Our widened Gates (hall pour a fudden Fioo£, 
Of Vengeance on thes^aJN chaftife their Scorn>[Exeunt. 
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SCENE changes to a <Plain before the Citf. 
A TroJ?e£t of Tents at a t>iftance. 

Caled, Abtidah, Daran. 

Dar. To treat, my Chiefs ? — What ! are we Mer- 
chants then*; 
That only come to trafficfc with thefe Syrians* 

And 



Abu. Yet ^r^wi's leath «o truft that Heav'n for 

ffeems, 



The Siege*/ Damascus. f 

And poorly cheapen Gonqueft on Conditions ? 
No y we Were fent to fight the Caliph's Battles, 
Till every Iron Neck bend to Obedience. 
Another Storm makes this proud City ours $ 
What need to treat EI Am for War and Plunder. 

Cal. Why fo gm I— apd but to fave the Lives 
Of Muflulmans* not Christians, wou'd riot treat. 
I hate thefe Chriftian Dogs , and 'tis our Task, 
As thou pbfexy'ft, to fights | our Law enjoyns it. 
Heav*n too is promisM only to the Valiant/ 
Our Prophet us'd to (ay, the happy Plains 
Above, fyc ftretch'd beneath the Blaze of Swords. 

...... 

Cat. Check not his Zed, Almdab* ^^\ 

Abu. Noj I nraife it. 
Yet I cou'd wim that Zeal had letter Motives. 
Has Viftory no Fruits but Blood and Plunder? 
That we ^rer$ lent to fight, 'tis true* but wherefore? 
For Conqueft, not Deftry&joq, That obtained, 
The more we fpare, the Cajipi^ Jias more' Subjects, 
Apji Hoav'^is better fery'd. — gut fee, they come. • 

£nur Eymei^*, Iforbts, Artamon. 

Cal Well, ChriftiaBS, we are piet~-and War awhile, 
At your^RequeftJ has ftilTd )|s angry Voice, 
To hcaf what you'll pnopofoi 

£um. We come to know,' * 
After fo many Troops you've loft in vain, 
If you'll draw o#ia Ptiactf, and fave the reft. 
. fftrky Of radier to know lirft— for yet we know not— 
Why on your iteads you call our pointed Arrows, 
In our own juft Defence? What means this Vifit? 
And wny we file fo many thoaluid Tents 
Rife in the Airland whiten all our Fields ? 

Ca). Is that aQueftkm now ? — you had our Summons, 
yrhen firft we march'd againft you, to furreijder. 
Twp MQpnf b*^ c wafted fiqce, and now tbt thfcd 

B j Is 



6 Tht, Siege ef Damascus; 

Is in its Wane 'Tis true, drawn off avrt>ik, 
At Aizmdin we met and fought the Power* 
Sent by your Emperor to raife our Siege. 
Vainly you thought us gone* we gain'd % Congueft* 
Ypu fee we are returaMj our Hearts, ourCaufe, 
Our Swords the fame. 

Herb. But why thofe Swords were chaw* 1 * 
And what's that Caufe, inform us. 

Eum, Speak your Wrongs* \ 
If Wrongs you have receiv d, aiid by what Means 
They may be now repaired. 

Aba. Then, Chriftians, hear! \ 
AriHeav'n infpire you to embrace its Truth ! 
^A Wrongs t'ayengc, but to cftaWifli Right 
flBri Swords were drawn. For fuch is HcavVs Command 
Immutable. By us great Mahomet , 
An4 his Succeffor, holy 4bubeker^ 
Invite you to the Faith. , 

• 4*t am. [afide.'). So i then it fccrns 
There's no Harm meant* we're only to be beaten 
Into a new Religion.-*— -If that's all, * 

I fin4 I am already half a Convert. 

Eum. NowintheNaipcQfHeav*n,whatFaithisthis 
That ftalks (Sgantick forth thus arm'd #fch Terrors, 
As if it meant to Ruin, not to Save ? .-■ 

That leads embattel'd Legions to the Field, 
And marks its Progrefs oqt with Bk»od and Slaughter? 

Herb. Bold frontlets Men ! that impudently dare 
To blend Religkm With the worft of Crimes J 
And facrilegioufly have, ftpl'n that NaSne 
To cover Frauds, and juftiSe Oppreffion! ' 

Eum. Where .are your Priefts? What Dolors of 

, your Law 

Have you e'er fent, t* inftroft us ip its %ecept£? 

To folvc our Doubts, and fatisfie our Reaibn, 

And kindly lead us thro' the Wilds of Error 

To thefe new Tracks of Truth? — This wou'd be 

Friendship, .. . . . r , 

And 
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And wqU might claim our Thanks. 

Cal. Friendship like this 
With- Scorn had been receives your numerous Vices, 
Your clashing Se£ts, your mutual Rage and Strife 
Have, driv'n Religion, and her Angel-Guards, 
Like Out-cafts from among you. In her ftead, 
Ufurping Supcrftition bears the Sway, 
And reigns in mimick State, 'midft Idol Shews, 
AndPageantry of Pow'r. . „ Who docs not mark 
Your Lives ? Rebellious to Hcav Vs gentler Precepts 
That mildly taught you — therefore Mahomet 
JHas brought the Sword tp govern you by Force, 
Nor will accept Obedience lb precarious. . 

Eum* O folemn Truths ! tho' from an impitai 
Tongue! \Afiai* 

That we're unworthy of our holy Faith, 
To Heaven with Grief and confcious Shame we own. 
But what are you, that thus arraign our Vices, 
And xonfecme your own? Vile Hypocrites! 
Are you not Sons of Rapine, Fops to Peace, 
Bafe Robbers, Murderers?— -*. 

Cal. Chrfftian, No — — 

Earn. Then fay 
Why have y5u ravag'd all our peaceful Borders? 
Plundered our Towns ? and by what Claim cv'n now 
You tread this Ground ? 
1 Herb. What Claim, but (hat of Hunger ? 
The Claim of ravenous Wolves, that leave their Dens 
To prowl at Midnight round fome fleeping Village^ 
Or watch the Shepherd's folded Flock for Prey ? 

Cal Blafphemers, know, your Fields and Towns arc 
ours. 
-Our Prophet has beftow'd 'em on the Faithful, 
And Heav'n has ratify'd the Grant above. 

Eum. Oh ! now indeed you boaft a noble Title ! 
What cou'd your Prophet grant ? a Hireling Slave! 
Nof ev'n the Mules and Camels which he drove 
Were his to give} and yet the bold Impoftor 

B 4 Has 
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Has canton'd out the Kingdom* of the Ewrth* 

In frantick Fits of vifionary Power,. . 

To footh his Pride, and bnbe his FclW-Madmea ! 

C*I. Was it for this you feat tp ask a Parley, 
T'afFront our Faith, ami to traduce our Pxophct? 
Well qaight we aafwsr you with quick. Revenge 
For fuch Indignities,— — r— • Yet, hear oacu more, 
Hear this our laft Demand 5. and this accepted 
We yet withdraw our W^j\ . Be Chriftians ftili, 
But iwcar to live with Us in firm Alliance, 
To yield Us Aids, and pay Us annual Tribute. 

JE^a*. No 5 -rShou'd we grant you Aid, we matt 
be Rebels \ ' A . . 

And Tribute is the flavifh Badge of GonqijelL . 
Yht fince on juft and honourable Terms, 
We ask but for our own, — Ten filkcn Vefts> 
Weighty with Pearl and Gemms, we'll fend your 
Caliph; •.,••.•■.. 

Two, Caled) fhall be thine , two thine, Abudab. 
To each inferior Captain we decree 
A Turbant, fpun froia our D<%mafcus* Flax 
White as the Snows of Heav'n* to every Soldier » 
A Scimitar. This, and of folid Gold 
Ten Ingots, be the Pric* to buy your dfefence. 

CaL This, and much more, ev'n all your (hitting 
Wealth 
Will foorf be ours 5 Look round your Syria* Frontiers ! 
See, in how many Towns our hoifted Flaggs ■ ■ . 
Are wiping in the Wind j Sachha^ and Httvran^ 
Proud Tadmor^ Araeah, and ftubborn Bofra 
Have bow?d beneath the Yoke > — r~Behold our March 
O'er half your Land,like Flame thro' Fields of Harvcft. 
And laft — view -*-— Aiznkdin, thit Vale of Blood ! 
There feek the Souls of forty thoufrnd. Greeks 
"That, frefti frofti Life, yet hover o'er their Bodies. 
Then think, and then refolve. 
Herb. Prefumptuous Men! 
What tho' you yet can boaft fucce(sful Guilt 

Is 



* 



ZfcSis&s'l^ Damascus. ^ 

Is Conqueft only yours ? - Or dare you hope 
That you {hall foil pour on the fwelling Tide, 
Like forae proud River that has left its Banks, 
Nor ever know Repollc ? . ' ' » . 

Bum. Harrc you forgot ? * . 

Not twice fcvea Years arc pail fince ev*n your Prophet, 
Bold as he was, and boafting Aid Divine, 
Was by the Tribe of Cornjb fore'd to fly, 
Poorly to fly, to fan bis wretched Life, 
From Afar* to Medina! 

dbu. No j — -forgot? 
We well remember how Medina skrcen'd 
That holy Head, preferv'd for better Days, 
And ripewng Years $f Glory ! 

Dor. Why, my Chiefs, 
Will you wafte Time, in offering Terms defpis'd 
To thefe Idolaters?— -—Words are but Air, 
Blows wou'd plead better. 

Cdl Ziarari) thou fiy^ft true. 
Chriftians, here end our Truce. Behold once more 
The Sword of Heav'a is drawn! Norihallbe flieathM 
But in the Bowels of Dantafcus* 

Earn. That, 
Or fpeedy Vengeance, and Deflractiou due 
To the proud Mcnacers, as Heav'n ices fit ! 

[Exeunt fiyenilly. 








SCENE Changes to aXZarde*. 

Eudoeia. 

All's hufh'd around ! —-No more the Shouts of Sol- 
And Clafh of Arms tumultuous fill the Air. . (diers 
Methinks this Interval of Terror feems 
Like that wheit the loud Thunder juft has roll'd 
O'er our affrighted Heads, and in the Heav'ns 



, to Tjhej S i e&b of D a*i a scui. 

A momentary Silence but prepare* ^ v 

A fecond *nd 4 louder Clap to follpv*. . 

jE*/*r Phocyas. t 

,q no _ — m y Heroe comes, with better Omens, 
And every gloomy Thought is now no more. 

Pbo. Where is the Treafiirc of my Soul? — £udoqa% 
Behold me here impatient, like the Mifer 
That often Iteals in fecret to his Gold, 
And counts with trembling Joy, and jealous Tranfport, 
The Alining Heaps which he ftill fears to lofe. 

Eud. Welcome thou brave, thou beft deferring 
How do I doubly fhare the common Safety, (I^oyerT 

Since 'tis a Debt to thee ! -but tell me, gbocyas, 

Doft .thou bring P,eace ? *thou doft, and I am happy J 

Pbo. Not yet,' Eudocia * 'tis decreed by Heav'n 
I muft do more to merit thy Efteem. 
Peace, like a frighted Dove, has wiog'd her Flight * 
To diftant Hills,, beyond thefe Hoftile Tents 5 - 
And thro' 'em we muft thither force our Way, 
Jf we wou'd call the lovely Wanderer back 
To her forfaken Home. , .. ^ 

Eud. Falfe, flattering Hope ! . 

Vanifh'd fb foon ! —alas, my faithful Fears 
Return, and tell ttie We muft ftill be wretched I ' - 

Pbo. Not fb, my Fair 5 if thou but gently {mile, 
Infpiring Valour, and prefaging Gonqueft, 
I'hefe barbarous Foes to Peace and Love fhall foon 
Be chas'd, like Fiends before the Morning Light, 
And *11 be calm. again, 

Eud. Is the Truce ended! 
Muft. War, alas, renew. its bloody Rage ? 
And Phocyas ever be expos'd to Danger? 

Pbo. Think for witbfe fake Danger it felf has Charinf; 
Difmifs thy Fears * the lucky Hour comes on, 
Full fraught with Joys, when my big Soul no more 
Shall labour with tbis^Secret of my Paffiori, 
To hide it from thy jealous Father's Eyes, 

Jaft 
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Juft now, by. Signals from the Plain^I've learp'd 

That the proud Foe refufe us Terms of Honour > 

A Sallyis refolv'd ; the Citizens i 

And Soldiers, kindled into fudden Fury, 

Prefe all in Crouds, and beg I'll lead ,'eni on. 

Q my EuiociaX If I now lucceed— -*- " 1 

pajfeylf-^-Imui^ I will* theCaufc, 

Is Love, 'tis Liberty, it is Eudocia ! « — 

What then fhall hinder, . fincc our mutual FaitH 

Is pledg'd, and thou confenting to my Blifc, 

3ut I may boldly ask thee of Eumenes, 

Nor fear a Rival's more prevailing Claim ? 

Eud. May Bleflings ftill attend thy Arms ! ■■ ■? 
Methinks 
J've caught the Flame of thy Heroick Ardor ! 
And now I fee thee crown'd with Palm and Olive j 
The Soldiers bring thee back with Songs of Triumph 
And loud applauding Shoutsr* thy refcu'd Country 
Refounds thy Praife * v our Eriaperor Heradius 
Pccrees thee Honours for a City fav'd. 
And Pillars rife of Monumental Brafs 
Infcrib'd— — xfo Phocyas the Deliverer. 

Pho. The Honours and Rewards which thou haft 
Are Bribes too little for my vafl: Ambition. (nam'd 

My Soul is fijll of thee ! Thbu art /ny AH 

Of Faipe, of Triumph, and of future Fortune. 
'Twas Love of thee firft feht me forth in Arms, 
My Service all is thine, to thea devoted, 
* And thou alone canft make evV Conqueft pleafing, 

Eud. O do not wrong f hy Merit, nor reftrain it 
To narrow Bounds j but know, I beft am jpleas'4 
To ihare thee with. thy Country. O my Phocyas! 
With confeious Blufl^ps oft I've heard thy Vows, 
And ftrovc to hide, yet more reveal'd my Hearts 
But 'tis thy Virtue juftifies my Choice, 
And what at firft was Weaknefe, now is Glory. 

Pfo J^rgivc me, thou fair Pattern of all Goodnefs! 
If in the Tranfport of unbounded Paffion, 



a 7Jte'S«ar if 0AWA*to»? 

I ftill am, loft to eVrfThought *« Ttoe- . ; 
Yet toe » love thee thus is er'ry Virtue j" ■■■"-'■ 
Hor need I more JferfeftiMi— Hftrlt! I'm <*$'»■ 

■ ttrmnfetjbimdi. 
Mad. Tfcerf gp-^iind HeaVn ilrt^rfl S(is; ; Angels 

guard thee. 
i>*0. Farewell!— for. tries once more I draw tie 
Sword. 
Now to the Field, to grin the glorious Prize ; 
"TisVi&ory-^— the Word} Emcufi Eyes! 

lExtnt. 
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A C T n. S C E N E I. 
SCENE The Gevenm-'t Taiace. 
Exmenes, Hrriis. • 
Heubis. 
Till I mufa&y 'twas wrong, 'twas wrong, 

And mark th' Event I 

£«*, Wfcat.c^*<Ule&? Youfaw 
'TwaivainfQpppfcttjV^fthiseagerValourj 
Impatient of Reftmint rrrh.' : t ., 

Herb. His eager Valour? 
His Rafhnefs, his hocYonthj hi* Valour's Feaver ! 
Muff: we, whofe Buitfiefs is to keep Our Walls, 
And manage warily our little Strength, 
Muft.we at once lavifti away our Blood, 
Becaufe his Pulfe beats high, arid his mad Courage 
Wants to be breath'd in fome new Enterprise ? — 
You fliou'd not hwe confented. 

Mum. You forget, 
'Twas not my Voice alone i youfiiw, the People 
(And Cure fuch fudden Inftin&sare from Heav'n ! ) 
Rofe all at once to follow him, as if 
One Soul jafpir'd 'em, and that Soul were Ptocytt. _ 

Htrb. 
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Htrh* I had indeed forgot > afld ask your Pardon^ 
I took ydu fofr Eumenes, and I thought 
That in Damafcus you had chief Command. 

£^«i. What doft thou mean? 

iflfcr£. Nay, who's forgetful now?- 
Y6u fay, the People— Yes 5 that very People, 
That Coward Tribe that prefs'd you ta furrefcder ! 
Well may they fpnrn at loft Authority* 
Whom they like better, better they'll obey. 
— £um. ; CM cotfdcurfe the giddy changeful Slaves, ** 
But that the Thought of this Hour's great Event 
Pofleffes all my Soul.— If we aretoaten !~- — v - 

Herb. The Poifon works > 'tis well— I'll give bun 

True, if we're beaten, who fhall anfwer that ? 
Shall you, or I ?~^ Are you the Governor ?■ 



Or fey we conquer, whole is then the Praife ? 

Eumi I know thy friendly Fears * that thou and I 
Muft ftoop beneath a beardlefs rifingj Hcroe y 
And in Her a elms' Gburt it ihall be (aid, 
Damafcus^ nay perhaps the Empire too, 
Ow'd its Deliverance to a Boy.— -Why, be it* * 

So that hfc tiow- return with Vi&orjr s 
Tis Honour greatly Wdn, and let him wear it* 
Yet I cou'd wiih I needed lefs his Service. 
Were Eutycbes rcturn'd ' 

Herb. [AJi'de^ That, that's my Torture. 
I fent my Son to th- Emperor's Court, in Hopes 
His Merit at this time might raife his Fortunes > 
But Photyas — ~- Curife upoi> his forward Virtues ! -±» ' : 
Is reaping all this Field of Fame alone, • 
Or leaves him fcarce the Gleanings of a Harveft. • 

Enm. Sec, Artamon with hafty Strides returning) 
He comes alone ! — O Friend, thy Fears were juft/ 
Whamrcwenow* and what is loft Damafcus? 

♦ Enter Artamon* 
Art. Joy to Eumenet / ., - 

Em. Joy?-~— is'tpoflfole? . *. ■ . . Bolt 
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Dofr thou bring News f of Vi&bry? o 

Art. ;- The -Sun 
Is fet in Blood, and from the Wcftcm Skies 
Has feen three thoufand flaughter'd Arabs fall. 

Herb. Is Phocyas fafe?- 

Art. He is, J and crown' d with Triumph. 

Herb. [Afide^] My Fears indeed were juft. 

[ Shout, A Phocyte, a Phocyas? 

Eum. What Noife is that ? , - * 

Herb. The People worihiping their new Divinity* * 
Shortly they'll build him Temples. , . ; 

Eum. Tell us, Soldier, 
Since thou haft ihar'd the Glory of this Aftion, 
Tell us how it began. 

Art. AtfirfttheFoc 
Seem'd much (urpris'd •, but taking foot) th 9 Alarm 
Gather'd fome hafty Troops, and march'd to meet us. 
The Captain of thefe Bands look'd wild and fierce, 
His Head unarm'd* . as if in Scorn of Danger, 
And naked to the Wafte > as he drew near 
He raised his Aim, and {hook a pondrous Lance * 
When all at once, as at a Signal giv'n, 
We heard the Tecum*, fo thefe Arabs call 
Their Shouts of Onfet, when wkh loud Appeal . . 
They challenge Heav'n, as if demanding Conqueft. 
The Battle joitfd, and thro' the barbarous Hott 1 

Eighty Eighty and Paradife was all the Cry. 
At laft our Leaders met j andgaUant Phocyas* 
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But wW are Words to tell tHe mighty Wonders 
We law him then perform? — their Cnief unhorsM* \ 
The Saracens foon broke their Ranks, and fled $ 
And had not a thick EveningtFog arofe 
(Which ibre the DevT rais'd up to fave hi*Frieiids! ) 

The Slaughter had been double But* behold J ' 

The Heroe comes. 

Ente r Phocyas. Eumenes meting him* 

Eum. -^oy to brave Phocyas! 
fart/MW gives him back the Toy he fent. The* 
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The welcome New* hasreadh'dtWgPiicebcfoite Aet, 
How Ihall thy Country pay the Debt fhc owes the*? 

Pho. By taking this as Earneft of a Debt ■ ■ 
Which I owe her, and fcin Woo'd better pay. 

Herb. InfpightofEnw^ImuftpraKehimtoo.f^M^. 
Pbocyas, thou halt done-bravely, and 'ttifit ' : . 
Succefcful Virtue take a time to rdt- 
Fortune is fickle, and may change * befides, 

What fhaUwegain, if ftom a mighty Ocean \ 

By Sluices we dfltw off fomc little Streams ? 

It thou&nds fall, ten thpufaackmore rdmam. : - 

Nor ought we hazard Worthrfo gn*t as thin* 
Againft fuch Ddds^ faffice wialVdoi* already - 
And let us now, in hope of better Days, « 
Keep wary Watch, and wait th' expected Sbccooks. 

Pkt>. What!— to be coop?d whole Months 
our Walb? 
To ru ft at home, and ficken with Inaction ? 
The Coumge of our Men will droop aod die, 
If not kept up by daily Excrcifc. ; • • 
Again the beaten Foe may force our Gates* 
And Vi&ory, if flighted thu% take Wing,: : ., 
And fly where ihc may find a- better Welcome- 

Art. [4fide.~\ It muft be fo-— he hates him! Oi 
Soul, 
This H$r6is is a foul old envious Knave, 
Methinks Eummm too might better thank hini. - 

Em. [to Htrbis. Afi&A Urge Mm no more j 
Til think of thy late Warnings - 
Apd thou flialt fee Til yet be Gwernor/ 

A Lstter brought in. 

Pbocyas^iookiftginit^ *Tis to Eunmu t . 

Earn. Ha!-t- from Eutycbes. 
Reads.'] 4 The Emperor, awaken'd with the Danger ' 
* That threatens his Dominions, and 1:he L06 
c At Atenadm^ has drain'd his Garrifons 
c To raife a fecond Arttiy. «In few Hours ' ■ 

- « We 
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^ W« IhcH b^ki bto MaixA. Strgim briogs thi*, 
c And wail iafotti you farther—— 

i&r*., Cyf^rff.] Heav'** I thaffik Acei 
*T» trVbajrand myHofpcs. , 

Bum.. But \rherfc is Strpms ? 

Mejfengtr. The Letter, faJtctfd to*nAir6w f s*ft*d, 
Was fliot into the Town. 

Eum. 1 four fee's takfen. * > ■>■■ 
O Pi*c$**> Harbk) ritUmmf my Fritiafc! 
You all are Sharers in this News * tb* Sttfrui 
Js blowing o'er* that tang lite Night wpon us* 
And tbmteh'd deadly Ruin.—*— Haft*, prodatm 
Thfc weObcome Tidings kmd thro' all theCity. 
Let fparki&Ag Lights be feen fifcm ev Vy Turret 
T* tell onr Joy, and fprtid dteir £laz4 tb Hmv'* ! 
Prepare for Feafts > Danger (hall waif at Otftance, 
Ana Few be now no wore. The jfclly Solditt 
And Citifcca dfhd) m»ci>'er tkefr full ftoWk, 
Forget their Toils, and laugh their Cares away, 
And Mirth and Triumphs ctafe this happy Bay. 

[Exeunt Herb. <*fid Aire. 

Pbo* And toay fticceading Days prove ycf more 
. happy I ; 

Well dfcft thou bid tfee Voice of Triumph foiind 
Thro' all our Streets; our City calls thee Father* 
And &y* £*m*t%.tk»& thou not p^rteive 
A Father's Tranfebrt rife within thy Breattj 
Whilft in thi* Aft thou art the Hand of HeavM 
To <fed forth Bieffings* and diftnbute Joy ? 

Eum. The Bleffings Heav'n beftows are fttely fe^t, 
And fhou'd be fteely fharM. 

Pb*. True * -*— Generous Mincte 
Redoubled fed thfe Pleafutts they impart. 
For me, if I've deferv'd by Arms or Cctuncitej 
By Hazards gladly fought* and greatly prafper'd, 
Whate'W I've «*ied to the publick Stock, 
With joy 1 fee it in Eumoes'lhM^ 
And wefk but to receive my Share from tfc** 

C Em. 
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Mum. I cannot, if I wbu'd, withhold thy Share, • 
What thou haft done is thine 5 the Fame thy own* 
And virtuous A&ions will reward themfelves. 

Pho. Fame?— What is that, if courted for herfelf ? 
Lefs than a Vifipn* ameer Sound, ah Echo, 
* That" calk with mfthick Voice thro* Woods and JLa- 
% byrinths 

Her cheated Lovers* loft and heard by Fits, 
But never fix'd \ <a feeming Nymph, yet Nothing. 
Virtue indeed is- a fubftantial Crood, 
A real Beauty > yet with weary Steps . •.»•.»• 
Thro! fugged Ways, by long laborious Service, 
Whei} wfcnave traced, and wooed, and won the Dame, 
. May we« not then expe£fc the Do wer ihe brihgs ? 
■Eum. Well— ask ufitt Dower 5 fay, can Damtfsus 
pay it? .- ■ 

... Her Riches ftiall be tax'd, name but the Sum, 
Her Merchants- with fame coftly Gemms ihall grace s > 

< * thee. • " ' . 

N or afiHeraclius fail to grant thee Honours, 
Froportion'd to thyUirth and thy Defert. 

Bbo: And cin Eumenes think I wou'd be bribed, 
By.Trafh, by fordid Gold, to venal Virtue ? 
What ! ferve my Country fat tie fan* irieait Hire 
That can corrupt each, Villain to betray her ? 
Why is flic (av'd from xhxefe Arabian Spoilers, . 
If to be ftrippM by her own Sons ?— • forgive H)G» 
If the Thought glows upqn my Cheeks* I know 
"Pwas mention'd, but to prove how much I fcorn iu 
fy for HtraciiuS) if hcown my Conduft, 
I ihalWhtfulge an honeft Pride in Honoprs 
WhiGh I have ftrove to merit. Yes, Eumencs % 
I have 'Ambition -< — yet the vaft Reward 
That fafrells my Hopes, and equal* alLmy Wifhcs 

Is in thy Gift *lone it isEudocia. 

% Mum, E^udocia ? — — PbocyaSy I am yet thy Friend, 
And therefore will not hold thee long in Doubt. 
Tijou rouft'not think of bsr— -. ' 

' * Pbo. 
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Pbo. Not think of Her? 

tmpoffiblel— She's ever prefent to me, 

My Life, my Soul; She animates my Beings 
And kindles up my Thoughts to worthy Attlohs. 
And wky* Eumenes, why not think of Her ? 
\ Is ilot my Rank ~ 

Eum. Forbear— -what need a Herald 
To tell me who thou art ? — Yet once again — - * 
Since thou wilt force me to a Repetition, 
I fay, thou muft not think of Her* 

Pbo. Yet hcar-me* * 

Why wilt thou judge, e*er I can plead my Caufe ? 

Eum. Why wilt thou plead in vain ? haft thou hot 
My Choice has deftin'd her to putycbesl (heard 

Pbo. And has flie then- contented to that Choice? \ 

Eum. Has She confented ? — — What is her Conjeot? 
Is She Hot mine ? 

Pbo. She is — — and in that Title 
£v*n King's with Envy may behold thy Wealth, 
And think their Kingdoms poor !-- -and "yet, Eumenes^ 
Shall Shfe, by being, thine* be barr'd a Privilege 
Which ev*n the mcaneft of her Sex may claim ? 
Thou wilt not force Her? - 

Eum. Who has told thee fo ? 
Td force her to be happy* * 

Pbo. That thou canft not* , 

What Happihcfs fubtfftfc in Lofs of Freedom? 
The Gueit conftram*d but murmurs at the Banquet, 
Nor thanks his Hoft, biirrfafves amidft Abundance. 

Eum. 'Tis well* yourig Man!-- — Why then J'U 
learn from thee 
To be a very tame obedient Father 
Thou haft already taught my Child her Duty. 
I find the Source of all her Difobediehce, 
Her Hate of me, her Scofn of.Euiycbes •> 
Ha ! is't not fo ?— come tell me j 1*11 forgive thee. 
Haft thou not found her a tnoft rtady Scholar? 
I know thou haft — why, what a dull did Dotard 

C z Was 
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Was I, to think I ever had a Daughter ! J - „ 

Pbo. I'm tony that KutnerteS .thinks * 

£«w. No — — * Sorry? p (me! 

Sorry for what? then thou dbft own thou*ft wtbftgM 

That's fomewhar yet Curfe on my ftuptd Btindnefs ! 

For had I Eye*. I might have. teen it fooner. 
Was this the Spring of thy rotriantiek Bravety, 
Thy boaftful Merit, thy officious Service ? " 

Pbo. It was with Pride I own it - — -• 'twas 

Eudocia ! - r * 

f I have ferv'd TKee in fervinc .Heiy thou kriow'ft it, 
And thought 1 might have fouhd a better Treatment, 
why wilt thou force me thtis to be a, Braggard, r 
r And tell thee that which thou '' fhtm'dft telfthy ftlF ? 
" It grates my Soul— —I am/not wont to talk ; thtrs. 
But I recall my Words -— t have done nothing, 
And wou'd dhclaim all Merit. hut my Love. 4 
Eum* Q no -*— fey on, that thou haft fev*d Jpa- 

Is it not fo > — r- Look o'er her Battlements, . 
See, if the flying Foe hw$ Idft'thtir Gamp f ; 
Why are our Gates yet do$!d, /if thou haft ftefcd Os? 

'Tis true, thou fought'ft.a SlortAiih— V&it of that? 
_ Qad Eutyches been prefent- — ~ . 

Pbo. Eutyches ! ".'.'!. 

Why wUt thou urge my temper troth that TriAdr} . . 
O let him come ! that in ycm tpacious Plain 
W* may' together charge the tkekeft Ranks, 
Rurti on to Battle, Wounds, knd glorious Death, 
Aftd prov* who 'twas that beft deferv'd Eudocia. 

Eum. That will be feen ere long but fince I find 
Thou arrogantly wou'dftr ufurp Dominion, 
Bcliev'ft thy feff the Guardian Genius here, 
And that out Fommes hang Upon_thy Sword > 
Be that firft try'd— for know,that from this Moment 
Thou here haft no Command — ■»- Farewgl ! _ So 
Aay, , .' ~ 
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Or hence and joyn the Foe— — thow h»ft thy Choice. 

£ff*. Eumcnei. 

PZw. Spurn'd and degraded! proud ungrateful 

Man! 
Am I a Bubble then, blown up by th$e* 
And tofs'd into the Air to make thee Sport > / 

Hence to the Foe? 'tis well-— — Enfom* 
O I witt fee thee, thou wrong'd Excellence! 
Jtot jhoitf to fpeak thy Wro#g$, or my. Z>ifgr/u*e ? . 
Impoflible O rather let me walk 

*<iumb Ghoft, w4 burft my Heart id Silence. . 




SCENE the Garden. 

♦ « 

Enter Eudocia. 
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Erf, Why muft we meet by Steahh, likegiaky 
. Lovers? > 

But 'twill not long be fo What Joy 'twijl be 

To own my Heroe in his ripen'd Honours, 
And hear applauding Crouds pronounce jne bleft ! w— 
Sure he'll be here— See! the fair riiin&Mooa, 
E'er Day's remaining Twilight fcarcc is fpent, v 
Hangs up her ready Lapips and with mild Luftre 
Drives ; b<w:k the hovering Shades! Qom$ y Phocya*, 
This gentle Seafon i* a Fnend to Love* (come 5 

And now methinks I co^'d* with eqwl Paflion 

Meet thioc, and tell tho? *U my fecret Soul. 

. , •• • 

. Enter, PJiocyas. 

He hears m e- >»- O my Fbaeyas t ■ """■ ■ i., W hat ?-— — 

notanfwer?— ~ 
Art thoo not He ?• or art feme Shadow ?X~— fpeak. 
Pfo. I am indeed % Shadow-*—! am nothing — — 
Bud. What doft thou mean ?~~- for now 1 know 
thee, Pbgcfas. * 
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Pbo. And ndv*r can* be thine. 

It will have Vent O barbarous, curft ■ btft 

nol d ' ' ■ ■ ''" ■ • ■, 



I had forgot,?— it was Eudocicfs Father ! ■ • ■ " 

coif d I too fotget how he has usTd me ! 
' Eud. I fear to ask thefe — ^ 

Pbo. Doft thou fear ?^— Alas! 
Then thop wilt pity me O generous Maid ! 
Thou haft charm'a down the Rage th*t fwell'dnij 

Hegrt, '• ' ♦ 

And chbak'd my Voice— ~^riow I can fpe&k to- thee. 
And yet 'tis worfe than Death what I havefuffer*dj 

It is the Death of Honour 1— — Yet that 1 * little^ 

*Tis more, Eudocia^ 'tis the Lois of thee ! 

Eud. Haft thou not conquered ? ■ >[ a What arc all 
thefe SKouts, 
This Voice of general Joy heard far around ? 
What are thefe Fires, that caft their glimmering Light 
Againft the Sky ? Are not alFthefe thy Triumjph f 

Pbo. O name not Triumph ! taflc no »K>rc q? 

' Conqueft f > . . j - 

It is indeed a Night of genertd Joy, 
But not to me 5 Eudocia, I am tome 
To take a laft' Fare*«I of thee for ever* * 

Eud. A laft Farewel ? 

Pho. Yes $ — — How wilt thou hereafter , 
Look on a Wretch deftis'd* revif d, cafhier'dj 
Strip'd of Command, tike a bafe beaten Coward ? 
Thy cruel Father-^—- 1 have told too much i——^ 

1 fhou'd not but for this have felt the Wounds - 
I got in Ftghr for him— ^ — nowj now they bleed. 
But I have dpne— — aitd now thou haft my Story, 
Is there a.Creature fo accurft as Phocyas ft r *~ ' • 

Eud. And can it be ?■■ Is this then thy, Reward ? 
O Phocyas f r never wou'dft thou tell nee yet* - ' * '- 
That thou hadft Wounds j Now I muft feel then( too. 
for is it not for me thou hail boro this ? 

- - What 
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Whatelfccou'dbethy Crime? — wot thouaTtaytor, 
Hadft thou betray'd us, fold us to the Foe ^— 

JPbo. Wou'd I be yet a Traytor, I have, leant > 
Nay, I am dar'd to it with mocking Scorn. 
My Crime indeed was asking thee •, That only 
Has canceled all, if I had any Merit* 
The City now is fafe, my Service flighted, 
And I difcirded like an ufelefs Thing, 
>Jay, bid be gone— -and, if I like that better, 
Seek out new Friends, and join yon barbarous Hoft, 

End. Hold -~^letme think a while— \Walksafide. 
Tho' my Heart bleed, , • 
V wett'd not have him fefe thefe dropping Tears.— 
Xnd wilt thou go then, Pbocyas h 

Pbo. To my Grave * I 

Where can I bury elfe this foul Difgrace ? » 

Alas ! that Queftion fhews how poor I am, 
How %ery much a Wretch, for if I go> . * 

It is from thee* thou only Joy of Life ! ), . . 
.And £>cath wtti then be welcome. 

Eud. Ait thou Cure - 

Thou haft been us'd thus ? — ^ Ar^thou quite tmdone? 

Pbo. Yes, very fure— — What doit thou mean ? ' 

Eud. That then, it is a Time forme -«— O Heav'n ! 
that I + 

Alone ari) grateful to this, wondrous Man .! ■ * ■ ' ' 

To own thee Pbocyasj thus .. » [Givhigber Hknds] 

nay, glpry in thee, 
And ihew, without a Blufh, how much I love. 
We 'tnuiknat part-* — r- 

Pbo. Then am I rich again ! [Embracing, her. 

O v no f - we will nokpart im — - confirm it* Hcav'n ! 

Now thou ftalt fee how Iwill bend my Spirit,. 
With what foft Patience I 'will bean my .Wrongs, 
Till I have weary'd out thy Father's Scorn. ! 
Yet I have worfe to }^li thee ■ ■ ■ Eutycbesr^*~»* • 

Eud. Why , wilt thou name hixa ? . . 

Pbo. Now, ev'n now he's coming ! 

C 4 * jull 
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}%& hov'riqg o'er the* Ufa* a Bird of ftrap. 
Thy Fathesww**— far I am A; tea the* Al 
*Tws» this that vnmg my Heart, and lacfe'd mp Brain 
Ev'n to Diftraftioa! — Vows thee to his Bed* 
Nay threatened Fore©, if thou refufet Obedience 

jEW. Force ?^thi»aten\l Force t^»»y Fkthcr ! 
where is Nature ? 
Is chat too banilh*d from his Hear*?-— — O 
I have noFatber— Haw have 1 <fefew*d thU^Vetf^ 
No tjoaar, but a» henceforth a» Qut-c*ft ^Orphan * 
For I will wander to Earth.'* utmoft Beuttds, 
Ere give my Hand tt> that detefted Ceittraft. 
O feve me, Phwyai! thou haft fiw'd my Fathe r * » ■ 
Mud: I yet call him fo^ this cmri Father fr 
How wilt thou now deliver poor Endotia?' 

Pho. Sec * how we're jeia'd in Exile, how our Ffcte 
Confpires to warn as both to leave this City) 
Thou, know'ft the Emperor is. now at Amo&i 
J have an TJnkle there, who, when the J k 9rjkm x 
As now rfie Saracen 4 , had nigh a*er»rin§ 
^The ravig'd Emf&e, did him %ml Scrrke, 
And nobly wa* rtfaafded. Thcre^ Mufaid, 
Thoo sligh^'it be fafe, and I may meet with Jafticc, 
: EuA. There—^any where, lb we may fly this Place. 
Sce f Phocyas^ wha& thy^Wrpngs and mine have wrought 
In a weak Wonim's Frawne K |hr t have* Courage 
ihare thy Eailo now thro* ewHy Danger. 

Ser is only here, and dwells with Guilt, 
bafe Ingratitude,: apd hard Oppreffion. 
m Pho. Then let uslofe no time, but hffice this Night. 
The Gates I can command) and will provide 
The Means of out Efcape. Some five Hours hence 
('Twill thpi he turnM of Midnight) we may facet # - 
In the Piazza of Nonwvfs Convent . . 

Eud. I know it well> the Place is moft feeure, 
And near axijoyning; to this Garden WalK 
There thou fjult hnd me-^-~0 pjotcft us, Hfcav*n! 

,* ^ : 
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?fe Sn:*t 9f Damascus. xf 

Pfa Fear net l— thy lanocmee will he our Guard. 
I've thought already how to ftupe our Courfc. 
Some pitying Aagei will attend thy Step, 
Guide tfcee unfccn, and charm the fleeping Foe, 
Til! thou an fife!— O J haw fuffcrM nothing* 
Tliui gaining thee, and this great gcaerous Piooii 
How Heft I am in my Eudocin's Love ! 
My only Joy, Farewel !•— — 

Mud. Vafcwel, raiy Pkocyttf 
I've now no Friend but thee — yet thee I'll call 
Friend, Father, Lover, Guardian I — Thou art all. 

[Exemt. 
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Thf Siege of Damascus. 

ACT III. SCENE I. 
SCENE CaledV'7>»*. 

Calcd attended. Scrgius brought vt t bound with Cords, 

CALXD, ; 

SErc't? What's th*t ? — Look yonder, on 

| the Field 

I Of our late Fight 1 —Go, talk of Mercy 

8 Will the Dead bear thy Voice? . 

Serg. O fpare me yet ! 

Cat. Thou Wretch !— Spare thee? to what?to live 
in Torture? 
Are not thy Limbs all bnits'd, thy Bones disjointed, 
To force thee to confefs? And wou'dft thou dragg, 
Like a cruih'd Serpent, a vile mangled Being? 
My Eyes abhor a Coward— —Hence, and dye! 

Sen. O, I have told thee all! — Whenfirft purfu'd, 
I fix'd my Letters on an Arrow's Point, 
And ihot them o'er the Walls •> 

Col- Haft thou told all? 
Well, then' thou' (halt have Mercy to requite thee : 
Behold, I'll fend thee forward on thy Evrand. 

Strike 



m 
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Strike off his Head y xhtA cfcft it o'er thfe Caies * * • 
Tbdtd let thy Tongue-tdt o*er its Titte again. — 

*S»y. O bloody Sdrjceh if ^" ' ■-- : . ■' *" : : 

: £E*. Seigius, diagdwway *Jt Guards. 

JBattr Abudaju, , .' V 

Cal. Abudah, welcome: 

Abu. O Caledf -what an Evening was thcjkft? 

C*/. Name it fio mote* Remembrance fickcra •wkh it* 
And therefore Sleep is banitti'd from this Night, 
Nor fhaU To-morro w'$ Sun open his Eye 
Upon our Shame, e'er doubly we've redeemed it. 
Have all the Captains Notice ? , 

Abu. I have walk'd 
The Rounds To-night, e'er the laft Hour of Prayer, 
From Tent to Tent, and warn'd them to be ready. 
WJwt muft be done ? 

Cal. Thou know'ft th* important News, 
Which we have intercepted oy this Slave, 
Of a new Army's March. The Time now calls, 
While thefe foft Syrians aie 4iffohr f d in Riot?^ » z.: - 
Fdol'd with Succefs, and not fufpe&ing Danger, 
Needful of their Watch, or elfe fail: bound 
In Chains of Sleep, Companion of Debaucbesr, 
To form anew Attack e'er break of Day. 
So, like the Wounded Leopard, fhall we rufh 
From out our Covert on tncfe drowfy Hunters, 
And feize *em unprepar'd to 'fcape our Vengeance. 
> . Aim. Great Captain of the Armies of the Faithful ! 
I know thy mighty and uncoitquer'd Spirit. 
Yet hear me, CaUd\ hear, and weigh my Doubts, 
Our angry Prophet frowns upon our Vices, 
And vifits us in Blood.; Why elfc did Terrors 
Unknown before feize all wir ftouteft Bands ? - 
The Angel of DeftnjCtion was abroad > 
The Archers of the Tribe otfboal fled, 
So long rcnown'd, or fpent their Shafts in vain * 
Tte fatf&wM Flights erc'd thro' the boundlefa Air, 

Or 



Or the Death turaM on him that drew the Bow! 

What can this botd ?-— Let me foeak plainer yet i 

Is it to propagate th* unfpotted Law 

.We fight? 'ti* yell y it is a noble Gaufe! 

But much I fear Inflation is among us j 

A boundlefs Luft of Rapine guides our Troops. 

We learn the Chriftian Viqe$ we chaftife, 

And, tetfcpirsd with the PMiires of the Soil* 
Wore than with diftant Hope; pf Paradife 9 
I fear^ may foon— but Oh I avert it Hc*v'n!<~~-+ . 
Fall ev 9 n a Prey to our own Spoils and Conojcfis* 

CaL No— thou ,q>i(Uk'fts iky pious Seal deceives 
Our Prophet only chides our ftuggard Valour. {xhfiC. 
Thou faw'ft how in the Vale otHgnan oaCQ 
The Troops at nw defe*ted r fled confcs'd 
EvM ta the tGates .pf 4fw#*s holy City i 
Till Mahomet himfelf there ftopVt their Entrance,: 7 . 
A Javelin in h& Hand, *nd turn'd them back 
Upon the Foe.* they fought again* . and coneucrM. 
Behold howbeft we may appeafe his Wrath! 
His own Example poiats w put the Way. 

Abu. WeU»-«beu then j*foteT4> Th* indulgent Hour 
Qf better Fortune is^ X hqps, at, Hand- 
And ypt, fiace Pb*qw h^5 ^ppfar'd it$ Champion^ 
How has this City rais'd its'drpQping Head ? 
As if fome Cbarai prevail'd wherever he fought* 
Our Strength fcems withered, and our feeble Weapons 
Forget their wcortcd T*iumph~were he abfent*-*- 

tM. I wou'd haw fought him put in the laHA&ion 
To fingle Fight, and wt that Charm to Proof, 
Had not a foul and fodden Mift arofe 
Ere; I arriy'd to have reftor'd the Combat. 
But let it be — ? tis paft. We yt* may meet* 
And 'twill be known wbofe Ann & then the faongcr. 

Enter Daran. 

Dor. Health to the- Race of Jfaull and Days 
More profp'rows thm the feft}-~a Chriftiafl Capdrc 

^ It 
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Is fatl'n within rriy Vfatch, arid Vaifcs his fcobffl. 
C»/. Bring forth the. Slave ! — O thou keen Vulture," 
•Death! .' 7 .'■" 

Do tot then feed thee only thus by NtoHels ?. 
Whole Armies never cin fuffice thy tfunger. 

Daton gets out) a*dfe*tatm ioHk.l?bocy$* > 

Cal. Whence, and what art thou h*-o(Damfeus ?*-* 
Daran, ■ ' • ' *: ,; ; ' " 

Where didft thou find this dumb and fallen Thing, . 
That feems to lo wr Defiance on our Anger ? 

Dar. Marching in Circuit, with the Hbrfe &0Q 

gaveftro^ K ' , : ,; 

T'obfervc the City Gates, I faW from &r 
Two Perfons iffue forth 5 the one advant*^; 
And ere he cou'd retreat, my Horfeweh feii'd hint . \ 
The other Was a Woman, and had fled, 
Upon a Signal giv'n at our Approach. 
And got within the Gate. WouMtt tnou know lhoraL 
Himfelfc if he will foeak. can beft infitfai the*. . , . 

C*/. HaVfel not fcen thy Face f '/ ■ ' - 1 

Abu. [us Caled.*] He hears thee not* 
His Eyes are fix'd on Earth > fome deep Diltrds 
1$ at his Heart. This is no common Captive. ' 

Cal. A Lion in the Toils ! We foon mall tame hitt. 
Still art thou dumb?— Nay, 'tis in vain to caft 
Thy gloomy Looks fo oft around this Place, ; 
Or frown upon thy Bonds — thou can'ft not 'fcape^ , 

Pbo. Then be it fo the worft is paft already, v 4 

And Life is now not worth a Moment's Paufe. 

Do you not know me yet ? : — think, of the Matt 

You have moft Caufe to curfe, and I am He; 

Cal. Ha! Phocyast 

Ahu. Phocyas t — MahoMet, we thank thee ! 

Now thou doft fmile again. 

Dar. [afider\ O Devil, Devil ! ' . ' . 

And I not know him? — - — —'twas but Yefterday. 
He kill'd my Horfe, and drove me from the Field. * 

Now 
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£*£' '*P&\ Tu» i» Twrcrr * T~xeT 

J* CVXM& Zvul ka&*k vzsc tkauskcrx 
? Hi^w +~ ixfaur? i >* wtcamt inr Camp* 

<val' S few <&e itatqpr « afcaea «a soar :» ~ 
U **£ *var rfwufas icr c^ aa T w e r cs :ricar Gnr? 
Hvo»^>y ic M* t&at ka&mf± err W dLjui m^ — 

TV* j*M^ttM£<&cdfy ^5rAi-: Wdl 

t& 'ju*e w tt^ix h"*OL tier* 1 fcww Ye aL 

}i<*>——m fvca hmgj E*t% due: loci: Revenge, 

I re^awDa^ Wterearr^ 

¥tn tw& f ■ icad see to "<ro> I em bcar 

T te Wf^ft (4 K& from yon. YooYc not my Friends, 

My (>*rotryq>gfl> ■ ■ Yet war yc Men, I arid 

tJttfoW a mm j ■ b at no more 



Thw haft my Wiih, and 1 am now— a Wonn! 
jflru, [t* Caled tfidt^ Lain of Armies, hear bmt ! 
for my Mind 
VfrftwrM Good accruing to cm Caufc 
tty tbi* Event, 

6W, 1 till thee thetu tbou wroog'ft Us, 
To think our Hearts thus fcaTd, or our Ears deaf 
To »11 that tbou may'ft utter. Speak, difclofe 
Ybftt fecret Woe that throbbs within thy Breaft. 
Now, by the filent Hours of Night! we'll hear thee, 
And mute Attention dull await thy Words. 

Pho, This is not then the Palace in Damafcus f 
If yc will hear, then 1 indeed have wrong'd you. 
How can this be?— When he for whom rve fought, 
tonight Afttilnft you, has yet refus'dto hear me ! 
r ecm fbrpru'd.r— — It was Ingratitude 
4rovc me out from thofe abandoned Walls, 
lie, not a Foe. 

Alu* 
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.~ Ah*. Is'tpoffible? 
Arc thefc thy Chriftian Friends ? 

Cat. 'Tis well we thank *em. 

They help us to fubduc themfelvcs. But who 

Was that Companion of thy Flight ?— — A Woman, 
So Varan (aid- 



Pho. 'Tis there I am irioft wretched- 



I am torn from all &y Soul held dear, 

And my Life's Mood flows out upon the Wound I ' 
That Woman— 'twas for her — How (hall I fppakit?- 
Eudo&dj OFarewel! — 111 tell you then, 
As faft as thefc Heart-rending Sighs will let me % 

1 lov'd the Daughter; of the proud Eumsnes^ 
And long in iecret wooed her$ not unwelcome 
To her my Vifitsj but I fearMher Father, 
Who oft had prefe'd her to detefted -Nuptials, . 
And therefore durft not till this Night of Joy 
Avow to him my Gourtfhip. Now I thought her 
Mine, by a double Claim, of mutual Vows, 

And Service yielded at his greateft Need. 
When, as I mov'd my Suit, with fo wr Difdain 
He mock'd my. Service, and forbad my Love j 
Degraded me from the Command I bore^ 
And with Defiance bade me feek the Foe. 
How has hit Ciufc prevailed ! — The generous Maid "' 
Was won by my Dittrefi to leave the City j 
Arid cruel Fortune made me thus your Prey. 

Abu. [afiJe.^My Soul is mov'd .^~ Thouwerta Man, 
O Prophet! 
Fbrgive, if 'tis a Crime, a human Sorrow 
For injur'd Merit, tho' 'tis in a Foe ! 

Pho. Now '— — ■ «* finee you've have heard my Story, 
fct me fire, 
That I may (aveher yet, dearer than Life, r 

From a tyrannic k Father's threatened, Force $ 
Gold, Gemms, and Purple Vefts fhall pay my Rahfome '% 
Nor ihall my peaceful Sword henceforth be drawn ' 
In Fight, nor break its Truce with you for ev&v 

- Gal. 



+ 



3* Tht Sie«i */Dam^cvi* 

Cat. No 5 — there's one Way, tteWDr— guadtultonc, 
To fave thy felf, and lhAk* fotae Reptmtttt 
For all the Numbers thy bold Hand tas llaitt. 

P£t, Qtuttrcit quickly aftd itfy S*ul will bids tfcjSftl 

CW. Etobra€£ nut Faith, and lhai* ftith u* tuir 
Fortunes 5 , 

/>**. Then I lAvioft again! 

Cal. What! When We bffer 
Not Freedom only* but to niife theft liigh ! . . 
ToOrcatnefc, Omtjifeft, Glory, Heav'niy Bftsi . 

PA*. To fink tnc down to Ia&toy* Ptrditioti, 
Hera and hereafter ! make ftiyNa*rt*i Curie 
To prefent Timfe, to ev'ry future Age 
A Proverb and a Scorn I-*— ^— take back thy Mfeitey* 
And know I tto^r difiUin it , 

C*/. As thou \frilt. 
The Time's too prteioultfc be wafted Imager 
In Wards with thee* Thou knoWft thy Dfro m - w ' 
FmrcWeL ■• 

^fe. [to Cahd, Jtfidt?L Heat the ytt> C*hd? fer^it 
hitnfohtt ihort fpice; 
Perhaps at ktegth he will accept thy Bouiity. 
Try him at leaft ;*--*-**-«* 

C*/. WelK**be it fc then, Darnn^ 
Gtlard \*rdl thy Chatge.4* Thou haft aft H6ur to 
If thou art Wife, thou may 'Hpfrolbng thai Tertnj 
If not — why*-»Fare thee wtll* aAd think of Death. 
. [£*#*«* Call <*#* Abu. 

Pbocyas. [Damn waiting at a Z>ift#nce,j < 
Farewell, and thiftk of Death !« ■•» >- w&s it nai fe? . 
Do Murderers then preach M6rality ? ±±*-±± 
But how to think of what ths Living kno^ not* 
And the Dead cannot, or elfc may not tfelt ? ■ ■«" ■ ■'■■ • ' 
What art thoti, O fliou great tnyftetious Terror ! ' 
The Way to thee we know 5 Difebfes* Faminei 
Swofd* Fire, and all thy &Vefr*o^ri Gates 
That Day *nd Night ftand ready to ipemt tt. 
But what's heyon&thtitt?*** Who will draw that Veil? 






Yit £eaefa'j .note tbere^Noi 'tais a Point of Time, 

The Verge MmHt jnontal ao4imitiQn;al BcU^[. 
It mocks ou^Thought !— On tjbkis Sicie AU is Life * 
, And when weVe reach'd it j in tbat very Initant 
*Ti$ pa^tbe xbiofcing -af !— — O J if it be 
Tfie Pangs, the Throes, the agonizing Sttwggfc 
Whep Soul and Body part* fure I haye felt it. 

And there'sjsv^ tqpfe xq Jfeai 4 . 

i)^^/r^i?!l Suppf^ t now 
DifpatcTi hiV?— Right--- W hat need to ftay fqr Orders ? 
I wifli I durft ! ^Xc* ) wha t I ^^ ru dp. ' 
Your^wifc£hfti^ teed fhe& Trifles™* 

^ ^V^ 6 ^ ve fi^ <^-*- My5.oui's too buff 

To lofd a XhOugfax 09 thee. 
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.j4fat What's tHs 5~*~-~ fotftair ! 
Who gave thee Leave to ufe this Infoknce? 

\TakeslhfiJtwds-frmtify Taik. 

JEUr* £^^d Deny*d xny JBooty ?— - Guxfts on his 

xlvftU I 

Was not the Fowider.of our jLatir it Robber? 
Why, 'twas for that I fcft my Cbuntty'sGod^ 
Afe^i^aiad ZftifcJ. , better liill be Pagan, 
Thaa$itf ve ipith a 4*eV jFaith. . . ' 

<4&«.' What? -**— . Jboft thau mutter? 
Daratfr vrit&draw * and better jearri Ay p*ty* 

Pbovjidt) perhaps rioou know'ft me, not *<■' 

i^A. I know . _ 

Thy Name Abuiah^ and thy Office h*re 
The fecond ia Com mand. What -moxt \ 
Indeed % cannot tell. 

Abu* True i for^hovyet 
Kn6w # ft <not I aft* thy .ErioncL 

i>^. Js'tpoifible? 
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34 7$>e Siege of Dawascu^ 

• Abu,. What doft thou think of Life? " t 

Pho. I think not of it j Death was in my Thoughts, 
On hard Conditions, Life were but a Load, * '. ; 
And Fwou'd lay it down. ; * * 

Abu. • Arr thou refold ? 

Pho., I am, untefs thou brrng'ft me better fern* , 
Thanthofe I have rejc&ed, ; 

Abu. Think agaitf. , 

CaUd % by me, once more^ renews that Offer. 

Pho. Thou, fay -ft 1 thou art my Friend y r wjhy dWf 
thbu try . / ' 4 lL 

To fhake the fettled Temper/of my Breaftf 
My Soul had juft difcharg'd her cumbrous' Trait* 
Or Hopes, ancf Fears, prepared to take her Voyage.. 
To other Seats r where She may reft in Ifcace j 
And now thou call' ft me back, to beat agaW 
The painful Roads of Lifc.-r--r T ---Tempt mc no more 
To be a Wrctch,,for I defpife the Offer. .. ... 

Abu. Thp General knows thee brave* ana 'tis for 
that . ■ ;; = 

He feeks Alliance with thy noble Virtues. 
w -Pbo. *He knows me brave * - — - wjiy iifoeb hetftcs 

thus .treat me ? , ■'.."' 'l, '• • V 

No -j He believes I am To pctyr of Soul^ ,{ * 
That barely'forthe Privilege to'live^ 
I wou'd be bought his Slav*. But eo,/and tell Mm*,; 
The little Space of Life his v §£ orh bequeattx'd j mc • 
Was lent in vain, and he may take the Forfeit. 

Ab& Why wilt thou wea thy frlf to Mifeiy r •* 
Whm our Eaith courts. thee to eternal Bleffings ? . 
When Truth it - felf is, iikei a Seraph, come 
To loofc thy Boqds? .. , TJbe Light Divine, whofc 

Beams _-"->-•- - . ^ 

•PiercVi thro* : thcQ\ootrt of /lira's (acred Cav?,. 
And there illumin'd the great Mahomet^ 
Arabia's Morning-Star, flow Chines on thee. ,- 

Arife* falute.with J6y theGueft from Heav'g, *'" 
Follow feet Steps, and be no taorc a Captive.. , . 

-•: JrWV* 
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£&*. But whither mufti follow •'?-*—— ahlwenthat; 
|s She aGueft from Heav*n i What Marks Divine, 
What Siring wlwt Wonders vouch her boafted Miffion? 

Abu. What Wonders ? ) ■■■■■ turn thy Ey»Ho;j4fi?£fli / 

Mow 'from C**fe fitil, thsit hallow'd Tfcmplei, 
HcrGteiy'diwiiM!-r--therilHo^ hfiwfwiftfciCourfci 
Aiswheiitlic Sun-beams foootiag thro' ai Cloud . . 
Drive o'er tire Meadows Face the flying Shades^ 
Hive not tkicriNations boa before our Swards, 
Likeripen'd Corn before the Reaper'* Steti K 
Whyisaathis^lWh^ddtsSteKfsftai^ait. 'i - 
Upon Our (tar* if not to 4hew that Heav'n 



Firft fent ittfforth* and oigras i t- ftill by Goriqntft?. 

-,Mr* Bofetfcou asfc why is this ? . imf- j , ; : why 

indeed ? .-.>>:-. r. 

l^erpistfteilMrari ein feadH^vVsfeci^Gdracik?^ 

Why did I conquei* in aaolthcr Gaufej v ■ . •' ' • : ' 

Yet now am here ?-^— — - — - - « ^ "* > 

. jtf*.] I'll! tcHi di»*-*-lthy: good Angel :■ s •' • '* 
I|a3 ; feii'jfll^Hand un&cn$> and fimc&d-*hcel otoK ^ 
Prom fwift l^ftru&kai ? know* e'er Day fhallictewa i 
I>amafct£s\ will in Blood lament its Fall 5 ; 
WcVc Heart! wHat Armyite de£ffin*d to march -: »;\ I 
T*op late to fete hit Bniw?. crn now, our* Forcfe I i 
Is juft preparing for a frefh Aflkult. , , .^- . . - ! ' ■* 
No* too tHbu niight'ft revenue thy 1 Wrdng g ■ " » \v^ * 

Charged me to fay 5 arid more, that lie invSttfc thde^ 
Tiiou knbw'ilthe Tdrtrisf^A+—to fhate with him the/ 

Conqueft. ! \ : : 

- *£lb* tJotniiueft ?— ^-Reveng* ?^-Holdj: : let ' me 

think ■ O Horror! 

tUfeoge? t.n * . O what Revenge ? ■ ■ • ■■ -;?, r ■ BJccfl on, 

myWbunds* - /. *- * '■ > ^ 

iFor thus to be revertg'd^ were it riot worfe 
Than all that I cah fiiffet? :' 1 ? ■ :~ r < T But>JE^#ffi~ . 
Where will {he then -—Shield her, ye pitying Fow^ 

B % Ami 
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And let me dye in Peace t I "7 r • -".-< ■»<•£ , v '~ 
^ar. Hoar me once mbre,, ■"* -- .. Jj: ;.l 

'Tis all I have to offa }"tr*~*xnoxk me now Jm: -; ./ 

CaWhis tfrora £Mm*4haUbciife;W *: "V/ - .. 

P^. Ha! Safe? -but how? a wretchedEfaptive 

too J :— ~ . .:* • f .. .. ». • v •> fn^-j! • ;r 
jffe. He fwcars ft* Aali he fr ee^ ihe^Mdl betftiie^ v 
Phe. Tbtn I am lof|t mdBadt-~~~~Q cr^ikaibtyi 

How can I be itt price both turftjrad happy ^^ 
^//. 7hsr Time drwrs nwr^ *nd 1 *i*tft quickly 



that iotihis ibfatl Night iff *,*/• • 



refk&, ttet jotihis total JMgHr :«,;/• • 
* «n/4 HLapiflft *nwy be iaarid ubf&ad, a-? *■• 



And Whitethey roam with aindri^^ i": t L 

Slrda^JSb€^H>ulo7 t il^^-^weU mif* tiiofiftafcw- 

be made, — > f "- , -- 

PcrK^k aflkbowa, fome bftHtaraa jfofciiiMf stfft*j% :i - r r 
Should She then ^U ifiaatifiqtto tij^brno I f^< ^ ^ 

Or brutal Fury- — «* ' v * I rr :;: vrrr :oY 

^ P^. O iVt hjg pa% m^HeastHlriags !JI f I £jttfc ; r 
*"* * ' " fkasHh^in. tlt&ugltt) ^ 



^/y. Nay, fcviw* pkij^ 
Look ujvpoor WttfcqfcQ ^thoii ^s^ihip\te«rllMv^ " 
Behold an -Anchor*: actrimpt I thy ErifeadJ ' ; - r : 
Yet hear me, and be.falefi >^. w « ■ . :. ;*y -;..:? • ; : : i 

My Friend? that's well * but hold-*-^ — ar&aHFriind* 

hdneft?y « •«.]; -•... . r '-;: ; ' ' 

Whatfs ta brnione2-^HtiA 5 ttiilci vA at Voice »^ 
that ! * /\ ■♦*. 

-4fo; fT^fcrc: Is ae, Voiced - f ti» ytt ^ie Dead ■ fcf 

Night, ; : * - " "* ] : : 

The Guards wkbotit keep •filant Watch around tji. 

Pho. Again Recalls -*- 'tis- Shc-^ O kitf tn9 

to he r - j O"u .v > ■ •: :■ ■* \ -'..-" v. "" ' * ? M ^'" 
y^, TfcyBafficat «aek«hcc wiik imagitfd Socoif. 

1 . * f " • ■ , . •'♦.,.. ;» . f 
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• -fdrmBtTi ■' ' 

<4&*» fcfanfti flievs thefe what. 
Nay* rSfb^Jtii toalitop fee* CaW coma 
With Aitger c» hi? Bw*& 5 .quickly TrithdraW . 
To the next Tent, and there ■ >■ 

Ph+[R*mng$ Whatdo. I fee ? 
Daqffis+.*Coit<$icib! Rom I Rapes and Murder f 

Villains ! Is there no way ■ ■ ■ " ■■ P farther, 

fave her! F-£xi* mufifr Abadah. 

' Enter Calcd dnd Danm. / 
£4* feefcildl on ttfiy Aptroocft they && their 

i5FCtt»Kl. 

CW. "f*fc* thtfu fcy'ft, he trHiesJvrttff my Mercy. 

i>^ ; «^l^ feafirliJtdhiiis Head? /: 

CaL No f flay thou here^ 
I cannot fpaft thtfe f «fif . 'Rapb^ g&thoUr[YbattOjfiar. 
Put KdM^^^-> iVir th*%hr afflitt ■ * » ■■. he (hall 

©c*> tt&'fetafbe foafl fortf tSSl lie has feci* - 
Damafcus (ink in Fkaie^ till he behold 
That Slave* . the Won^: Jxfpl'h* adores, 
Of gf^ji * Prixe t& k^\^rt ^ujufmafty 
*0*M&ib#«fc ft* Faee** then, if he foe 
For Deatrr, : as* fbr;& Boort— perhaps yt% grant it. 

[Ex. Raphan. 
Dar. TB8 Gritairc tiqti tlfy Orders; 
C^At$fficTroow 
RcadJ**j^K? - 7 '- 
Daw. Tnfcy are. * .< 

. , F3#* Gkpratns pdfs by as they ate natitii 
. Ca/. Wher& Jbt-Txtii ? ' 
jflcorcijh ? — O, your valiant Tribes, I tBanfc 'cm, 
Fied frQm their Standard t Will they now redeem it ? 
Omar *n<f Setjdfcil?^ — ^— — 'tis wel£ T fee *em. 
You know your Duty. You, Jbdorramn y 

J) 3* % Muft 
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Muft chttgQ vrith Rapban. Mourn, thou brm£hty City ? 
The Bow is bent, nor can'ft thou 'fcapetiqr.Dbotff. 
Who turns his Back henceforth, our ProphdtntUtfe htei ! 

Dar. But who commancbihe trufty Bam& c&Mccca ? 
Thou know'ffc their Leaden fell in the 3aft Figh^. . 

C*/. *Tk traeji tbou, : IXtrtto, wril ifefchr''ft ; *a£ 
Charge, - .*-/ ; \ ^: : * . '; 

I've inark'd what a keen Hatred, like my Awn/ ". 
Dwells in thy Brcaft againft thefe Ghrifti^n Dc^s* '\ 

Dor. Thou doft me Right. \\. '- \ ;. ;*, 7 

Ca/. And therefore I'll reward it- 1 ;;,.; i- , ;.£ 
Be that Command nqw thine. r And here — this Sabre* 
Blefs'd in the Field by jMatoink hitnfelf 
At CdMa's prbfp*rous Fighv fliall ai^ thy Ann. 

Bar. Thanks, my good Chiefs with this I'll better 
. • V ithaakthee. /' [Tdkiug the Stmt ar. 

C4I. My fdf will le*d the Troops; s£ the black 
Standard, -''*i . 

Aod at.the Eaftern Gate feegiti tht §t6rm< W 

Bar. But -why do wejpat toove? 'twill (odj^btp^jr. 
Methinks I'm cold, 1 and wou'«d grow warifc With A&ion. 

Cal tliQ^haftc iuid xJ^AfrwdfrrO tfioiftft wdeprtte, 

Jfi*fcrAbudah* - . "- } / 

Thy Charge awaits tliep. ypkcppft the fh&fyqn} v^ptive 3 

Abu. Indeed he'? brav^ 1 jpft him faraJ^omen^ 
In the next Tent. He's tcarq^ly yet hijnfelf. . " 
Cah But is he burs ? A ' "^ 

,27&0. The Threats of Dcatt are nothing t . 
Tho* thy laft M'eflage thobk \U So^ r ^Wir^ * 
On the Weak Hills bend down fomc \ofig Pulps 
Yet ftill he held hisJ&Qot'j till I found JVfcans^. ; 
Abating fonjcwha| -.of thy firfi: Demand, 
IF not to ^ake him wholly ourSi at leaft • ; 
To g^in-fufficicnt to our End.' % *. ' ' 
Cal. bay how: - » j. t ; 

^. Oft he inclin'd, oft ftarted fc*ck j ^t laft, 
^Vhcn jufl cpnlinting, for awhile hepau$'d, 
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Stood fix'd in Thought, and lift his Eyes to Heav'n * 
Then, as with frefh recovc/d Force, cry'd out 

RenQUnce my Faith? Never-; 1 anfwer'd, No, 

That now. he ihou'd not do it. 
CaL How? 

> 

Abu. Yet hear. 
For finpe I faw him now fo loft in Paffion, 
That muft be left to his more temperate Thoughts. 
Mean time I urg'd, cohjurVd, at laft conftrain'd him 
By all he held moft dear, nay by the Voice 
Of Providence, xhat call!d him now to fave, 
With her he lov'd, perhaps the Lives of thou&nds, 
No longer to refift his better Fate, 
But join his Arms in prefent Action with us, 
And fwear he wou'd be faithful 

CaL What, np more ?■ 
Then he's a Chriftian ftitl? 

Abu. Have Patience yet, 
For if by him wc can furprize the City- 

CaL Sav'ftthou? 

Abu. Hear what'* agreed* but on the Terms 
That ev'ry lmrefifting Life be fpar'd. v. 

I {hall command (bme chofen faithful Baty&,' 
Pbocyas will guide us fo the.Gatc, from Whence 
He late efcap'd, nor do wextoubt butihere 
With Eafe to gain AdmitjaiKC. ' 

CaL This is fomething. : , 
And yet I do not like this Half- Ally—— 
Is he not ftili a Chriftian ?— but no matter — • 
Mean, time I will attack the Eaftern Gatc^ 
Who firft fucceeds gives Entrance to the reft. 
Hear, All i Prepare ye now for boldeft Deeds, 
And know the Propnet will reward your Vak>ip\ 
Think that ye All to certain Triumph move* 
Who falls in Fight yet meets the Prize above. 
There, in the Gardens of eternal Spring, 
While Birds of Paradife around you fing, 

P4 fc* 
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Each* with his Woaming jRwuty- by fcji^Sjffcf ,.' ■<- 
Shall drink rich Wines tW in L tuH;Rivejp. : gpdci."... 
Breathe ^i™™ Gales b'trTldrnxtf SpJCkthatjSliiw, 
And £arBcrTruits immortal as„tbejr 'grows*-' "", 
Jicftatick Btifs (halt your whole Powers ciriplo.W ' ; s 
And every Scnfe be loty in every Joy. \ £Ext$nt. 
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act IV., s c EN EI. 

SCEffE A great $ptar* -i» the Gly t be- 
fore the Governor's IPghce. 

Eumencs, Herbis, and others \o£ : tke CfrrrfiHtns un- 



.•_■:.' JLw. at * : .**r* k.:.i ■„:■, ■ 
T muft befo— Farewel, devoted Walb.CV 
T©b^fi^^^imw$^-~Hctt and all ytr 

Fiends, 
How did ya'.'-watcb this. Minute for Dc- 

J : Hru«KW> . :. 

Herb. We've been bwirayMbf: fftioi and Debauch i 
Curfe on the Traytor-Guard ! 

Eum. The Guard above, 
Did that fl*op too ? ' 

^*». Chiimaas, cc*mpfein no mofe. 
What you have ask'd is granted. Are ye Men, 
And dare ye queftion thus, with beli Impatience, 
Eternal JhwKce!— — Know, tfce Doom from Heav T n 
Falb on your Towers, refiftlefs as the Bok 
That fires the Cedatv on your MoBntam Tops*. 
Be meek, and learn with humble Awe to bear 
The mitigated Ruin. Worfe bad' fWWd, 
' - ... Had 
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Had ye oppos'd our Numbers. 

Quarter arid Liberty, arc giv'ii to All $ 

And little do ye think bow much ye owe 

To one brave Enemy, whom yet ye know not. 

; . - • , '.''-',. 

' Enter Artamon bajffly.' • 

Art. An , sloft! T ---Ha!«^-Who,ar^tIi9f^> r ,* > 

Bums Airs foiwndwd. 
Yield up thy Swwd, if thou wou'dft fhare our Salgsj^ 
Thou com'ft too late to bring us News. 

Art. Q r-W>. * < j 

The News I "bring is from the Eaftern Guard. 
Calcdhas fore'd the Gate, and— ^- but He's bete*. . 
* A Cry "without^ Fly, fly* they follow.-*— Quarter, 
Mercy, Quarter! 

{Several Per fins atpurfifd run over tfye Stage, 
Caled [without."] No Quarter ! Kill, I fay % ire they 
not Ghriftrans ! * * 

More J$Joo4 ! our Prophet asks it.» > ■ 

He enters^tb Dara% &c. 

What, Abudab? : 

Well met i— — but wbcrefouc are tkde Looks ofPfeace t 

Why fleeps thy Sword ? . i 

Abu, Cahd f olirTaskJs over. ; I , / " 

Behold the Chiefs y they have rcfirn'd the Palaee, 
t ^aL Ai*d fworo tY>bcy .our Law*. ' / .W 

Abu. No. .,:,.>. / . * 1 

CaL Then fall on- c • J * 

Abu. Hold yet, and hear me — Heaf 'n by me htt fpat r i 
The Sword its cvqtl-Taric. On cafy. Terms ■ "* 
We've gainM a bioodlefs Cooqueft. .■.••■*■ 

Cat. I renounce it. t 

Curfe on thofe Terms* the City's miae by Storm, 
Fall on, I fay - ■ ■■ ■ ■ • 

Abu. Nay then, I fwear Ye {hall aot# 

Cal. Ha! * Whoam I? 

Abx. The Qeacjal, j*nd J knovr^ 

Wkat 
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What Reverence is youtDue 

[Cal. Jigns to his Men to fall on. 
Nay, lie who ftirs , v 

Firft makes his Way thro* me. My Honours plcdg'd i 
Rob me of that who dares, [they flop J I know thct,Caled± 
Chief in Command * bold, valiant, wife and faithfuls 
But yet remember I'm a 'MufTulmati, - 
Nay more, thouknow'ft, Companion of the Prophet, 
And what we vow is facred. 
Cat: Thou'rt a Chriftian, 
I fwear thou art, and haft betray 'd the Faith, 
Cprfepn thy new. Allies! *.[ »l #- .". ^ ^ 

Abu. No more— ^ — r this Strife 
But ill befeems the Servants of the Caliph, . - 
And caftsRcproath— i-Chriftians, withdraw a while; 
I pledge my Life toanfwer the Conditions 

£Ex. Eum: Herb, (fa 
Why, Caltd, do we thus expofe ourfelves 
A Scorn to Nations that deipife our Law ? ; 

Thou call'ft me Chriftian What ? Is it becaufe 

I prize my plighted Faith, that Pm a Chriftian?, 
Come, 'tis not well, and if / ■ 
Cal What Terms are yielded? 
Abu. Leave to depart, to all that will \ an 0#h \ 
Firft giv'n, no more to aid the War againft us. * 
An unmolefted March. Each Citizen 
To take his Goods, not more than a Mule's Burden* 
The Chiefs fix Mules, and ten the Governor. 
JJefides fomc few flight Arms lor their Defence 
Againft the Mountain Robbers. 

Cal. Now, by Mahomet, 
Thou haft eouipp'd an Army. 
- Abu* Canre thou doubt 
The greater Part by far will ehufe to ftay. 
Receive our Law, or pay th* accuftom'd Tribute ? * 
What fear we then from a few wretched Bands 
Qf fcatter'd Fugitives? — befides, thou know'ft 
What Towqs of Strength remain yet unfubdu'd. 



Let us appear this once likn gmgrc** Vifton; ; 
So- futxiKc. Ganquefts- ihall rcp^r this Bounty, 
And willing Provinces ev'ncotift Ssfrje&ibo. - - 
. , C«L Well— he iton thy Head, if Wqrfc biUAt 
*Tftk once 1 yidcp4mt fee it iJm*l p*©datta\i 
Thro* all JOtaj^fcf, tfiw-wbfe^yi depart/ v 
Muff leave the Place- tins Ii)ftfflK t ^- Pa&» move car, 
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SCENE n. The Outfit of a Nftn*e++. 

Zudocfa. . , .- ' • . 

v . • «. • 

Darknefi is fled * and yet the. M^taing. Light ; 
<??ves me more Fear* than, did Night's dfca% Glqrfoi* 
Within* Without* All, all aw Foes.— OPbocjaSy 
iThou art perhaps at Reft i wdt»'4. 1 *<ert ted! ' ' 

This Place ha* holy Charms* Rspifto tw JMknxfe? . 
Dare not approach hy but am a^'d-to* DMbneeL ; ' 
I've heard that ev'n thefe la(d<?Js have fpar'd ' 
Walls facred to Devotion.— Woild* FtaeWrf? 
m Hese will I htde^ne, 'till the friendly Grave 1 

Open its Arms, and Jhclteff me fop evei. 0SU& 

• * • 

Enter Phocy^s. 

Pfio. Did I aor hear the M&rraih* of a Vnrc^ 
This Wav?-— • ai Wettffeii's JOo?— >* «d fa^\rcttS- 

plaining? ' * 

Hark !— No— O Torture J Wlrithev {haft I tui» He ? 
I've fearch'djthe Palace Roo&sr in vain,, aocf «d\*v ■ V 
I know not why, fome Inftin& bcoogit lttffhlthCTl*-- 
'Twas here laft Nigfct we aw*. Dear,. dmMadM&T 
Might loa^e ma*c — [Gimg-mtykenkets bermrt*l* 

Euda: Who calk the loft £*#rjfcr? 
Sure 'tis a frkndiy Vokie. " 

i^; 'TfrShel-^QrllwtiJref . 

? ■■. 7 '■ - M*t. 
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PA*. My Eudociaf 
Do I yet call thee mine ? 

£*/. Do I yerfee thecP 
Y^t ^ei|t thee fodifc £>'*- O liw itarffc thoatfc&pM 
From barbai^msSWdi^ja^'Meo tb1U^ktlownDtiAtDq)r? , 

J?to: I've homd 1 thoaraond - Death* fitaa tttu* Jot 

But whetd^ewltaikxDf Deaik ?^Yor «jw r ^ ^' * r 
Methinfes* i >n* m»%to*ii*fet& Lift Joitiirtad, <: ^ 
And feel Vm Mfeft fcdpaid the ltotr'r riFdungcw - 

JW. O yet fee****;-* teft ibme Event imknbwnr 
Again fhou'd part Us. 

Pho. \Jfide.'] Heav'n *r«t theOment 
None can, my f^, J fl^eftfl** . « ; ^ 

£^/A4asi ^yOVinfp^n: ,/■•* -- • .v?:;a 
Makes th*b ftrgefc} J» »F tl|e <Sty x tttea^ *•• ^1 

£«rf. And are we not-fcefet ; *#ith P&esf > •*! i' 

Pho. There are no Fo»-«— of» ttofifeia tiae-*^Nofc 

!&</. rM^/Fttei? -^.« '. : v: r«K>* i-,:r) [Dangcrf 

A5*r. \l 1uk>w *u$tfe*w to*etttii«yw>**- f T 

Butthtokj J^tf/*,tJ*rtt*n^ * < v ^ 

And wondrous X&tfa yiteovmhQ ^ooftwiog,' ; •* 1 

For tto* htte tritimptrtl o'er Jthe iekeil Foc% ; ■ V 

And turn*d*etn 'kfco &eixte. ^ 

• *ta A^tat^At^F^ , 

O all ye Gi»f><lHfc4>^^ 

Lead me thro' this dark Mttfce o£ Pitevktence ; * 

Which thou haft trod, that I aity ttface thy Steps 
With £lent Awe, and worflrip a* I* $&.' £aftei*-^ 
Pho. Enquire no more — thou flxak know aU flMto*. 
Let me conduct thee h&i>oe~^./ • *\ ' 

Eud. O winter next f 
To what far diffcwit H&me ?*— Bat **is ^ougli, 
That favmtfd thw 4>f H&i*'a tfeau .«rt my Guide* < 
And as we \b*xtotf ott the jatniftti Way 
Say r «^t thoa&ea beguite the pftftngHour* 
And open all the Wonders of thy Story ? 

* Ph'< 
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P^. Indu^nb more thy melancholy Tfolugha* 
Damafcus is thy Home. 

jEW. Arid yet thou fay'ft : ■ .' ' . : y? j < * 
It is no longer Ours!-— *— Wtartifa [my F*h«t? 

P^i TO ihew tHte low too Fate feejtas every W*f 
To guard thy Safety*. «y*n thy Fatbw now, -, - : . i 
Wert thou withih his Pow'r, wotfd fond defeated \ 
Of his tyrannick Vow. Thou know'ft laft .Night 
What Hopcxrf Aid* flatter* this fdolifli Ckjy 
At Break of Day thf Arabian, Scouts had fciz'd 
A fee and i Cornier* tod from him 'tis learn'd . 
- That on their March the Army mutiny^ 
And Eutycbes was (lain. 

£*£ And tct, .That* now - 
Is of the lealt Importance tamy Pefrce. . ~ , ^ : . 
But anfwer mej fay) where is novmy Father? . 

Pbo. Or gone^or.juft preparing to depart* > - 

Mud. What ! Is our Doom revettfd? And is hctte* 

The wretched FUgitlite.?-— 4-: - -; ' > 
c3M#. Thou>h«rUd)5Maid! i : T 
To-ftee thee then from cv'ry anxious Thought, \ 
Know, Fvoooce moire, *v?rofig'd 45. 1 am* cv*n fir*\l 
Thy FatherVt3ire*ttt£d Lift* my {^dDam^fiuf ; 1 *• 
From Blood and Slaugh tor, ag$ fi-o», total Rum. - 
Terms are obUin'd, *nd general Freedom graqtedr - \ 
To all that \frilU to leave in Peafe tfo City. : : 

End. Is't potobfe— .now &#in*{ &ro\lchidftlftflft 
*Tis nwch unWluitp hold me tbu? yi Doubt ? . ]<•• ; 
I pr'ythee clear xbcfe* Wonders.. \ .{ .,- 

Pj&*. 'Twill forerifc thte, . . .•/ „ ;. 
When thou fhab; kn^W*-^— . > '••,'. 

&w£ Wl*at,? 

Pi*. To What deadly Gulph* ; 
'Of Horror and Defpair, what cruel Straits 
Of agonising Though* I hftve been drfv'n '<,-•* 

This Nighty e'er- my perplexed bewiMcr'd 8oul : • 
Cou'd find its Way-*-thou faid'ft that thou woud'H 
1 fear thw wik* indeed I have done chat (chide » 

' * h 
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1 cou'd have wiihM t'avoid-— but for *Caufc 4 

So lovely, fo bclov'd — — - ( 

- End. What doft thou meaa? 
I'll not indulge a Thought that thou cou'dft do .* * 
One Aft unworthy of tny felf, thy JHbnour, < • 

And that firm Zeal ggainft thefe Fpes of Heav'a 
Whicfc won my Heart at firfl: to {hare in all \\- 

Thy Dangers and thy Fame, and wiih thee mine. , 
Thou cou'dft not fave thy Life by Means inglorious, r 

PBo. Ala?! thou know'ft n» nQt-i--4'm Man, ftfiilf 
To Error born * and yrho that's Man is j>erfe& ? (Man* 
To &jre my Life ? O nc* $ , well was At rifqu'd 
For thee! liad it been loft, 'twere not. tooipuch, ^ •• 
And thou but fafe*— — O what wou'dftthbu havefaid/ 
Jf I had rifqu'd my Soul, to &ve Eudecia ? , . , 

Eu&Tfal Speak— O no, be dumb— it cannot be i } 
And yet thy Looks are chang'd, thy Lips grow pale, . 
Why doft thou fhake ? - — alas I I tremble too i 
Thou cou'dft not, haft not fworn to Mzbmct > 

Pbo. No 1 fhpuM firfthave dy*4— rnay giv'nup 

thee. 

Eud. OP hey as I Was it well to try me thus ?•***-» 
And yet another deadly Fear fixreeeds. 
Mow .came thefe yif retches hither? Who xcviv'd . * 
Their fainting Arms to uriexpe&ed Triumph ? , 4 
For while thou feught'ft, and fbugbt'ft the Chriftiao^ 
Thefe bat terM Walls w era Rocks inwegnable,, (Caufe, 
Their TowVs of Adamapt. But Q I Fear 
Some Afy of thin e 

.Pho. No more I'll tell thee aft 5 

But pr'ythee do not frown on me, Ettdocia \ . ■* 
I found the wakeful Foe*in Midnight Cpuncil 
Rcfolv'd, e'er Day, to make a freUr Attack, . 
Keen for Revenge, and hungry after Slai^hter. , . 
Cou'd my rack'd $oul b^a? tna*, and thip]^ of thee ? • 
Nay jthfok of thee exposed a helptefs Prey 
To fame fierce Ruffian's violating Armsr u - 

0,had the World bcen.miae, ia that Extreme 

- I 
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I fliou'dlrtfre £fa*n -whole f>ro*inde$ awuy, , 
Nay all— and thought if little for .thy R^nftttfi! , v ' *;. v " 
iW. For this thenv-o!r--^(W^^^ray^i tbe^Xtjrl 
Diftruftftd in the RighttW^ . - . . . 

That ftill^rotcft the Cfeafte and fedootfnt y ; ^ . • 
And to avert ajfe^git'd Unciitxtn ©attgttv * '; . 
Thou haft hr<^2pfo <dt^ Cdtitftrtt! : . 

. P£*No,tfcottW|Ftfftthe^^ 
Which dtreattrf d to have fifTdthcfc 4ttwt5[ ^fthlifapd, 
ftfljetttfd in Feace* thy Ftfhtet, thou^ and all 
The Citizens af c firfe, uncaptivM, jitre- . * . 

Eud. SafeffhttfOnoV-Ufcjfre^ 
Tun* to it Ctxtfkf if feugfhrby ^wicked JWenitt. 
Vtt fore it eumcft be!— -Am ifiefe the Tentts\ *. r 4 
On which wemeet?-*-No--- i wtt can nevw meet ! 
On Term* ttfccf thefe 5 the Hind of Deatfr itfelf V , 
Cotfd not Ibvetbm us ftom eacft others Antp \' 
Like this dire A&, this more than fatsft IHwr i 
In Dcarfi, the Soifl atid Body, drily pmt ^ \. 
To meet again, and be divore'd no more j 

Butnpw. ••''/"«..'■■ 

"Tha. HaTXightninebkftjaiei Strike ;me, V 
Ye vengeful Bofis ! if ntis is my Reward! ' " f . 

Are A^iojhotJi^Jfer Joys? is thi$ tie WefcWnte : . 
The wnarted rhmcyat meets,: frditt l hcr bfc&vM ' " * 
Mbtt thanlifei Fsme—eVtfto his Sowfi !Dittr«aSc«f ? 

&*£. Hadft riiot* not hdpttthe$fevcs &M$ronitt+ 
To fpread their itapiotrs Conquefts tfettty t^ttfftrfr 
What Welcome was. there in .EuiMd^foVfcjt 
She had with-tield ff oni Pbocyai? T>ut alas! : " 
*Tis thou haft felafted aft. onr Joys for ever. 
And cut idowfc Hope like a poor &ort*fiv'a Mow* 
Never to grow agiln J 

PA#. Crud Swdocia / . - • 

If in iny Heart's deep Anguffh I've been fofcM 

Awhile from jtffiat ;f was- do'ft thoa rejc® iae#- 

Thiuk of die Caufe 



Eud. ThcCadfe? thert isno Caafe! . 

Not 
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Not univerfal Nature £du r d afford 
A Caufe for this j what wire Doitiitikm, Pomp* 
The Weahsh of NatibhS, tidy of All the World, 
The World It felf, 6t whit k thoufend Worlds, 
IF weight 'with Faith unfpotted, beaVnly Truth, 
Thoughts free from Guilt, the Empire otthe Mind, 
And all the Triumphs of a God-lifce feteaftf 
Firm *nd utttAov'd in the gtatt Caufe T)f Virtue* 

Pbo. *fc>W fhall I ahfwtfr thefe^-ihy Soul te aw'd, 
And trembling bwnfc th' eternal Force of Reafon! 
But oh ! cah nothhig- th&i attbhe, ot plead 
For Pity from thefcf * ' \" 

Eud. Ckn'ft thou yet litiifo 
The Died thit% done, irc&I the ^Tiirie that's paft > 
O eill back Yefttfdty, tail back laft Night, 
Tho' with te lF&«, its P*ngeW, its Difirefc j 
Bid the fair Houfs ist fcriocewce tfcttirn, 
When, in the loweft Ebb of rflfcngdiil Fortune^ 
Thou wer't ihore glotibu* in Eudocitfs Eyes 
Than all the Pride of Rfofaaf ehs i---biit that Deefl— ; 

Pit. No mdre---thou wakeh'ft ill my tortilf *d Heatt 
The chid cbnfdous Wortn that llings to Madttefs. 
O Pm undone !--4 ftftow it,* aftd trail bear 
To be tiridortefbr thee, bftlt h6t to lofe thee, 

jftik Poor Wrtetch'!--PpiC^ thcJeN-but kffe thou 
Pbocyas? 
The Man I lov'd ? — I cou'd have dy'd with thee ' 
E'er thou did'ft this $ then we had gone together, 
A glorious Pair, and foar'd above the Stars, 
Bright as the Stars themfelves * and 4s we pafsM 
The heav'nly Roads, and Milky Ways of Lighr, 
Had heard the bltfft Inhabitants ^th Wonder 
, Applaud our fpotlefi Love- ftlit never, never ' 
Can I be made the cur ft Reward of Treafon, 
To feal thy Doom, to bind a hellifh League, • 
And to cniiire thy everlafting Woe. 

Pbo, What League? — 'tis ended— -I reno*$uH» it*— 
thus TKneels- 

E I 
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I ocnd to Heav'n and thee. — OthouDivinc, 
Thou matchlels Image of all perfect Goodneft I 
Do thou but p.Jty.y« the wretched Pbocyat, l 

Heav'n will relent,, arid all may yet' be-well. . - „ 

Bad. No--- We muit part. .'TTwill ask whole Years 
of Sorrow ....-'•■-. 
To purge away this Guilt. Then do not think 
Thy £-ofs in me is worth one dropping Tear j . . 
But, ifthouwou'dfl be reconciltd to Heav'n,- ... ^ 
Firft facrifice to Heav'n that fatal Paffion ■' 
That cWd thy Fall — Farewel: forget the loflV— , 
But how inall I ask that? — I wou'd have faid, 
For thy Soul's Peace, forget the loll Eudsci»-\ 
Canft thou forget her? — O the killing Torture 
To tninfc 'twas Love ( Excef; of Love, divore'd Us! 
Farewel For — ftill I cannot fpeak tnatWord, ' 
Thefe Tears fpeak for me — Farewel— \Mxit. 

Pbo. [Raving] For- evert 
• Return, return and fpeak it> fey for evert— 
She's gone — and now Ihe joins the Fugitives* 
And yet, {he did not quite pronounce my D oom—* 
O hear, all-gracious Heav'n 1 wilt thou at once 
Forgive, and O infpire me to fome Ace 
This Day, that may-in part redeem what's paft ! '■ * S 
Profper this Day, or let it : be my lift. ' *£#/>. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

SCENE an open T lace in the City 

Enter Caled and Daran muting. 

, what Mews ? thou logk'ft as thou 
angry- . ' , 

r.And,durfUfayit,fo,rnyChieiVIara. 
poke-— if! it offends, my Head is t.bifte,' 
' ■...,..■ : >, i ane itj aad X am iilent. , 

> Cd/. No j fay on, 
1 know thee honeft, and perhaps I guefs . 
What knits thy Brow in Frowns-— ^—i 

Dar. Is this, my Leader, . . . 
A conquer'd CityiJ-TViffwi.yon Vakiof Palm£; ■ 
Behold the vanquinVd Chriftian triumphs ftill, 
Rich in his Flight, and*moeksthy barren War. , - 

Cat. The Vale of Palms' '.-.,. . . 

,2?*"- 'Beyond thofc. Hills, thePla£e. 
Where they agreed this Day to meet arid hair,, . 
To gather all thejr Forces: there," difguis'd, -, 

Juft now I'ye yiev'd their Camp ■■ Q Icou'd curfie; 
My "Eyes for what they've feen. 
, Cah What haft thoU feen ? * 



Jbar. Why* att £>**K*fcu$y> all its Soul, itarLiftfr 
Its Heart VBlood, ill its Treafare* Piles of Plate, 
Groflfes enrich'd with Gems, Arras and Silks, 
Aitf Veils of Gokt, unfolded to tic Sun, 
That rival all his Lu#r*. * 

Cal. How J------ ; 

2X*r. *Tis true. 
The. Bqc^l aje wifely be*rpg*off their J3opjk f . 
And fodn the entity Hhrt wiy be otfi: tJvrtn. -* - - 

Cal So forward too ? Curfe on thisfoolifh Treaty. 

Bar. Forward— ^— it looks as they Tiad been-Forc^ 

warn'^L , *. r L } - 

By Mabomt) the Laftchw&rs ilot theYate' * 
Of War, bm^rade* .and thou wptfdft frar >tts Mer- 

chants 
Were fending forth their leaded Cafav$n# 
To ail the Neighbouring 'Countries " : 

Cal. iJfideJ] Ha! this.ftarts 
A lucky Thought of Mahomet^ firft Exploit^ 
Wh«nfc^{imfa?ct the Catalan of Cot^'^j /' •' * * 
And from a thoufand mif-believing r 8iav»/ 
WyeftedUfefr iU^fcpVl {5od&, transftft'd td tt*f*e* 
In hali& Hfands f and propagate the Faith J ■ . 
[fo Daran] 'Tisfafc** tAeP'Eihperop had. &' Wardrobe' 

Of ddftly Silks,- . - , • - . '^ ' **yii •' • r-" " 
JD^r. That tcFO they- hive rc»)&v?ifc vrf: ?7.r..« 
Cal. Dogs ! Infidels ! 'ti*'ttu*ffc than w»£Hbw'4> - 
par. < And ftdll we not purfufr^cm^^JUUia^. 
Thieves J -. ..;•/». 

That*fte"al away theisfelves, *nd all they're worth, 
And wrong the valiant Soldier of his> Due* *. 
Cal. [afide.l Tfceta//>&fhrilk^^ 

This is thy Coward Bafgaln : ^*— - 1 whomce-it* 
ParoHy we- 11 Hop thefr &ferfch, 4fld make a Bttiadfu . 
Dar. And ftrip ? •• -*•;.- 

butt And Killw - • •• •» - ■• * «■•••• * - ■ ■* 



'P*t!Tm**vm. And yec ffetf '■ 
jfbudaWs Otttftfttn Ftt«M*— - 

Ca/. If poffible, 
He ihou'd not know of this ; ho f nor Abuiah. : 
By the feven Heav'os ! his $ouPs a Ghrifti^n top^ '* 
And 'tis by Kindred Infiinfit he thus' fayes . 
Their cur&d i,ives, and taijiti our Caufe w\t)x Mercy. 

Dur. I knew njy .General wou'd nbt fufter this^ % 
Therefore fVi Troops prepared without the Gate j 
Juft mouftted for Purfuit. £)ur Jr$b Horfe. 
Will in few Minutes reach the Place j yet ftill 
I muft repeat my Doubt?—- -that Devil Phpcyas 
Will know it toon— —I met him near the Gafif a 
-j& v >fefettfe fkkens at jfcritn^ #4 forebodes 
I Know riot what ef III. : 

Call ' J&> more : away 
With thy cold Fears — we'll march thi? very Inftant, 
And quickly make this thiifttefs C^nqueft ffdod: 
The Sword too has beet* wrong'd* an<fthk(S for Blood. 




SCENE H. AVsUe^fnU of Tents % Ba$ r 
gage and. Harnefi lying up and dptvn amongji 
them. TU TreJpeS terminated* with T<dm+ 
Trees an4 Hills at 4 'Diftajice. 

JSumenes, Tyftb Officer*) Attendants^ And Grvu/ts of t&e 

People of Dataafcu$. 

Eum. {Btttrmg^ Sleep on «?- an$ At^els fe<e jtfcy 
Guard !— -foft Slumber * ' •-*■», 

Has gtndy Hole hfer from her Griefs awhile. 
jLet hone approach tfce ^Tem.-rr-Arc Oirt-gqardfr ptap'd 
jDn yonder HIUs ? " \?o an Q§w>. 

i Off. They are. 

JSum. [fifiking bis Breaft^] Damafcus ! O— — * 

y * - e i stiu 
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% Still art thou here?— —Let me entreat you, Friends. 
To keep ftrift Order 5 I have no Command, * > 

And can but now advxfe you. 

1 Cit. )Tou are ftill 
Our Heiad and Leader. 
' z Cit. We refoive t'obey you. 

. Cit. We 're all preparUto follow yqi[- 
te/». I thank you. 
The Sun will foon go down upon our Sorrows^ 
And 'till to-nHwrrow'stiawnthis is our Home; > 
Mean while ? each, as he can, forget his Lq(s, 
And bear the prefect Lot, — • 

Ojficir. Sir, I have mark'd , 
The Camp> Extent * 'tis ftretch'^uite thro* the Valley. 
I think that moire than half the City's here. 

Eum. The Profpe& gives memuch Re%f. I'$i pleas'd* 
My hon^ Countrymen, t'obferve your Numbers j ! 

* And yet it $lls my fiyes with Tears.—-— 'Tis faid 
The mighty Perfian wept, whenJbe furvey'd • 
ttis "numerous Army, But C to think 'em Mortal ; 
,Yet he then flourirfrd in Profperity. 

• Alas! What's that? — Profoerity fr a Harlotr 
That fmiles but* to betray ! 6. Alining Ruin ! 
Thou Nurfe'of Paffions,* and thou Bane of Virtue t 
O -fdf-deftnoying Monfter ! 'that art blind, ■ 

Jet putt' ft but Reafen's Eyes, that -ftill fliou'd guide 

thefe, \ ^ 

Then plungefl: down fome Precipice unfeen, 

And art no morei----^ear me^ all*gracious Heav'n ! 

Xct me wear out my fmall Remains of Life 

Obfcpre, content with humble Poverty, • 

Or ifl Affli&ion's hard l?ut wholfoqpte School:, 

If itmuttbe.— I'll learn to know my fel$ * ; 

And that's more worth than Empire. • But, 6 Heaven, 

* Curfe me no more with prouji Profpf rity ! 
It has uhdbne xntl—Berbisi where, my Friend, ' 



Haft thou been tjdis long 4iour? * ; 
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Enter Herbis. 

Herb. Oh yonder Summit, 
To take a farewel Profpe6t of Damafcns . 

Earn. And is it worth a Look ? 

Herb. No— *IVe forgot it. 
All our Poffcffions are a Grafp of Air > 
We're cheated whilft we think we hold them faft, - 
And when they're sone,we know ;that they were no* 
But I've a'deepef Wound- . ' (thing, 

Eum. Poor good old Man / • 
"JTis true j thy Son—there thou'rt indeed unhappy, 

Enter Ammon. 

- • » • 

What, Art anion ? — art thou here too ? 

Art. Yes, Sir. .- 

I never boafted much of my Religion, 
Yet Pve fome Honour, and a Soldier's Pride $ 
I like not thefc new Lords. 

Eum. Thou'rt brave and honeft. 
Nay, we'll not'defpain A Time. may come 
When from thefe brute Barbarians we may wreft . 

Once more our pleafant Seats.— —Alas ! how fooa 
The Flatterer Hope is ready w;ith his Song 
To charm us to Forgetfulnefs ! — No more- 
Let that be left to Heav'ri! — See, tierbis^ty % ' 
Methinks we've here a goodly City yet ! 
Was it nojt thus our great Forefathers liv'd, 
In better times ? — in humble Fields and Tenta^ 
With all their Flocks and Herds, their moving 

.Wealth! - * 

See too ! where otfr own Phafphar winds his Stream 
Thro' the long Vale, as if to follow us, . . 

And kindly ofrcrs his cool whotfome Draughts 
^o cafe us in pur March ! Why this is Plenty. 
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: Eum. My Daughter?— whwofore haft thou Wrt&y 
What breaks fo' toon thy Reft J! (Test* 

. .£«</. Reft is not there, 
Or I have fought in vain, and cannot find &• , 
Oh no— we're Wanderers, it is our Doom* 
There is no Reft for us. 

Earn. Thou art not weli 

Bud. I wou'd, if poffible, aroid my (elf* 
I'm better now, near* yon. 

Eum. Near me? — alas! 
The tender Vine fo wreaths its folded Armi 
Around fome falling Etnr! — Ip wounds my Heart 
Tb think thou folfow'ft but to fhare my Ruin. 
I have loft all but thee. 

Eud. Ofay not;C>. '.•«.-. 

You h^=0 lpa: nothing - % No you hava p«fav'4 

Imtrtortal Wealth, your Faith inviolate 
Td Heav'n ai>d to ypuy Country. H$v§ you not 
Refus'd- to joyn with profp'rom wicked- Men* 
And hold from them a ftjfo inglorious Greatnefe? 
kuin is yo$dfcr, in Damafcus r now 
The Seat abhorr'd : ©£ curftd Infidek. 
Infernal Error* like a Plague, has (pread 
Contagion, thro* its guilty Palaces, 
Arid we are ftsd from Death. 

Eum. Heroick, Maki ! 
Thy Words are Balfatn to my Griefs. Eudwa y 
I ney#r kaew thee till this Day * I knew not 
Hovt many Virtues I had wrong'd in thee. 

$ufi. l&ya® talk thi%you. haytfnot yetforgitfn mc. 

Eum. Forgiven thee ? — >tfihy* for thee it "is* theexmly, 

I thinkJHwr^ y« may; look with Pity on us* 
Yes, \w ippft. ^1 feMive each other now. 
Poor H^rbis too^—we both have been to blame. * 
Q Pbocyas-^^bbt it cannot be recalled. 

' . ' . v Yet 
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Yet were He here, we'd ask him Pardon too* 
My Child !— I meant not to provoke thy Tear*. 

£ud. [4^] O why is he not here? Why do I fee 
Thoufands of happy W retches, that but feem 
Undone, yet ftill are bleft in Innocence, 
And why was he not One ? 

Enter an Officer. 

I Off. Where is Eumenes ? 

Eum. What vexnm thy breathlcft Hjafte ? 

i Qff. I fear there's Danger* 
For as I kept my Watch, I fpy'd afar . 
Thick Clouds of Duft,. and on a nearer View * 
Perceiv'd a Body of Arabian Horfe 
Moving this way. I few them wind the Hijl, 
And then loft Sight of 'em. 

Herb. I few 'cm too, * 

Where the Roads meet on t'other fide thcfe Hills, 
But took them for fome . Bands of Christian Arabs 
Croffing the Country.- — This way <ttd they movef* 

i Off. With utmoft Speed. 

Eutn. If they are Chriftian Arabs, 
They come as Friends j if othefe we're fccure 
By the late Terms* Retire awhie, Unhcw^ * ' 
Till I return. , [fixit Eudocim 

111 to the Guard my fclf* * 

Soldier., lead on the way. 

Enier another Officer, 

% Off. Arm, Arm ! we'ire niin'd I 
The Foe ia in the Camp. 

Eum. So foon ? 

z Off. They've quitted 
Thek Horfes^ and with Sword in Hand have forced ' 
Our Guard 3 they fay they come for Plunder. 

Eum.: Villains!. 
Sure Caled knows not of this Treachery. 
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Comfe on— Wean fight-folk We'll milte 'em „ 

What 'tis to iwge tfte Wretched to Defpair. \Exewi*. 

\vt tuift «f Fi&ting is beard fat Jbm time, 

t . . . ■ . i . ^ . . . 

Enter DajaiV with* Patty of Saracen Soldiers. 

Dar. Let the Fook fight at Diftance.--^-- Here's the 
Hanreft | 

Reap, reap, my Countrymen!--- Ay, there—firft clear 
Thole further Tents — - ■ ■ „, . ^ r . . 

c r * [Enettnt Soldiers tearing off "Baggage, tec. 
Looking between the Terns. 1 WhatYhere, a Woman? — 

Fair • 

She foeiqs, and well attir'd !•— — — >-Jt (hall be (b, 

J*U ftrip her firft, and then * ■ — 

[Exit, and returns with Eudocja, 
4 End. [ftruggling. ] Mercy ! G fparp me! ' 
Hfcip,faverae i--What ? no Help?-. -Barbarian! Monfter! 
Heav'n hear my Cries. 

Dar. Woman, thy Cries are vain. 
Hfc Help is near. . ^ 

>.< • * jBpfrr Phocyas. 

Pbo: Villain, thou lyeft ! ttike that ' 

To loofe thy Hold— [Pujbing him with its Sfe^ 

•" Dar. Whgt, thou? my evil Spirit ! 
Is't thou that haunfft me ftiU ?---hut, tfaup I tfcank tjiee. 
. " [Oferingjb'Jirike with his Scimeter. 

It will not be —Lightning for ever blaft 

Th is Coward Arm that fails me !— O vile Syrian* [Falls. 

rmkill'd ^OCurfe -^-. * [Bias. 

Pho. Die then j thy Curfes choak thee I 

Eudocia ! 

Eud. Phocyas ! r O Aftontfhment ! 

TJhcp is it thus that Heav'n has heard my Pray're ? , 
I tremble Hill — and fcarce have Power to ask rhee 
How thou art here? or whence this fudden Outrage? 
{ Pbo. [walking afide.*] The Blood ebbs back that ffl'd 

my Heart, and now 
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Again her parting Farcwel awes my Soul, 
As if 'twere Fate, and not to be revok'd. 
Will (he; not now upbraid me, See thy Friends! 
Are thefe, are thefe the Villains thou haft ttaft6d ? 

End. What mea$s this murmut'd Sorrow to thyfclf? 
Is it in vaiorthat thou h^t refcu'd me 
From Savage Hafads ?- — Say, what's th'approaching 

Danger ? ^ 

Pb$. Sure *vcry Angel watches o' er thy Safety ! " •' 
Thou fcc'ft 'ti* Death t'approach tbee without Awe, 
And Barbarifm it fclf cannot profane thee. " 

Eud. Thou dob hot anfwtr, whence are thefe A- 
larms? ? • " 

- PJm. Some Stores removed, and nfct allowed by Treaty 
Have drawn the Saracens to iqake a Search. 
Perhaps 'twill quickly be agreed — !-~ fiqt Oh ! 
Thou know'ft, Mtfocia, I'm a baniih'd Man, 
And 'tis a Crime I'm here once more before thcei - 
Elfr, -might I (peak, 'twere better for the prcfent; 
If thou wou'dtt leave this Place. 

Mud. N o I've a Father, 

(And can I leave him now?.; whom we have wrorig'i. 
Or he had not been thus driv'n out, expos'd »■ - 

The humble Tenant of this ihelt'ring Vale . 
For one poor Night's Repofc. ■ ■ —And yet, alas! 
For this laft Aft how wou'd t thank thefe, Fbocyas?*— 
I've nothing now but Pray'rs and Tears to give, 
Cold frjiitlefs Thanks. — But 'tis fome Comfort yet; ' 
That Fate allows this ihort Reprieve, that thus * * 
We may behold each other, and once more . 
May mourn our Woes, e'er yfct we part ■■ 

Pho. For ever I 

Tis then refolv'd ■ . ■ ' ■ it was thy crnd Sentence, 
And I am here to execute that Doom* •• > f 

Eud. What do ft thou mean? 

%ho. 1 kneeling^ Thus, at thy Feet >■ 

Eud* O rife I. . . : . 
» - * • ' 
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Pbo. Ncvpr— No, here I'll for toy Burden dow©* 
I've try'd its Weight) nor can fupport it longer, 
, Take $by laft Looki jf yet thy Eyes can bear 
Tofaok upon a Wr?tch occur ft, Caft off • - ■ * 
Ity Hrov'o and thee-*- A little longer jre* 
And I am mingled with my Kindred Etoft* 
By thee forgotten wd t the Wofld ■■ ? ■ -^ ^ 

£«rf. Forbear ! i 
O cfruel Man! Why wijt thou rack me thui? 
Didft thpu not mark* thou didft, when hft we parted, 
The Pangs, the Struggling^ qfniy fuffViag Soul? ' 
ThHiK>th*ng but theHattd of Heav*fc *t felf 
Cpu'd e'er divide me from thee I — rr~I?0ft thou now 
.Reproach me thus ? Or c*n*ft thou have a Thought 
That I can e'crfci^et tfcee? 

Pfa [fifing^ Have^Gare! 
V\\ not he tortaOi mere with $hy fidfe Pky. 
* No, I ftnouace it. See, I m prepare 

lSkmti9g*D4$frr. 

. ^Thy Cruelty is Mercy no w ■ «> •"*■» ■ » ftwr^wcK 
And Death is now but a Releafe from Torment. 
, v JBmL Hold- ? *Stay thee yet .WQ Madnefs >of Dfcfp&fr • 
And wou'dft thou die? Think, e'er thou leap tbt Giriph, 
When tHoubart <rod that dark, that unknown Way, 
piaft thofc i«tw»?— What,if tbe Chang* prove worfc, 
Q think, if then*-* - '. ''••••' 

Pbo\ No^-Tiwugbt's afry <Jeadltfcil Fee. 
*Tis iingring Radrs and few conftjming Fitos, 
And therefore to the Gnvi Vd fly to faun Hi, 

Eud. Q fatal Error r— Like a freftlefs Qhot, . 
It will purfue, and haiim thee ftill ; € v'n tliere, 
Perhaps in Forms more frigb^fui. Death •* a Name 
By which poor gtefltng l^omls ore deeek'd, 
*Tis no where to be found. Thou fly'ft in *aib * 
From Life, to.meet again witfe that fly*ft. 
How wik tho» curie thy Ra&mft thsn? ffow ftof r, 
And (hudder, and fhrink back ? Yet how fttdid 
To put on thy ijew Being ? * 
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JWo. Sch-I thattfc thee ! 
For now Fib qaicc undcme— I gate up All 
Fdr thee before, but this* this Bofotn Friend, 
Nfy ht& Re&m.— There**- [fl&nw* #v*y «&* Dagger. 
Tell toe now, Ended*, 

Cut off from Hope* 4eny'd the Food of Life* 
2ta&~yet forbid to die, what am 1 now ? 
Or what will Fate do with me t 

End. Oh — \turns away weeping* 

Pbo> Thou weep'ft! . \ 

Canft thauihedTear^ And yet fcot ttielrtb Mercy? 
Qiay> e'er .yet returning Nfadacf&fe&e me, ; . . , . .- ~ 
Is there in all Futurity na.Profpe^ . , i 

No difhat Comfort? Nat a glimmering Light; 
To flttide ait thro 1 this Mazer Or maft I now . 
Sit down in Darknds, aad dafpair for ever? . ; 

. I - ... [£f*r* *#*y both continue filent for fome time. 

Pho. Still ant theft filent ?«— Speak* difclofc myJDodnl 
That's now fufpended in this awful Moment! 
O fpeak*-- For now my Paflfops waifc thy Vbifcfc 5 ./ 
My beating Heart grows calm* my Blood ftaads ftill^ 
Scafely I live, or only live to hear thec. • • *. v 
itSmd. Jf yet^rbm cao it be?*-*! fear— Q Piot$ax+[ 
Let me be filent ftill ! \ \ . 

V^Rfa* Hotetfav this l*ft .'.•"::•.. 
This only Pray'r ! — Hcav'n will confent ta this. 
Le£ toe but follow thee, wiicrfcfe'efr thou goaft, V 
But fee thee, hear thy Voice*- he dw>t* my Angel, . 
To guide and govern my returning Seeps, . > 

*Till long Conuitioa abd unwary 'd Duty 
Shall expiate my. Guilt. Then fay, Eudom t 
If, like a Soul anoeal'd in purging Fires, . ^ ■ . 
After whole Years thou fce'ft me white again, ., 
When thou, «v*n thou ifealt tHiftk**** 

Bud. No more— This (hakes 
My Ffcmcft Thought, and if-*. ^ < <. 

{Here # Cry is heard of Pirfm fituqjeter'd in the Gamp* 
— What-$hriefcs of DefttfeJ 

* a 
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I fear the treacherous Foe— again ! and louder ? ; -* 
Then they Vc begun a fatal Haroft I^Hafte, 
, Prevent— ^0 wpu'dft chop fee me more with Comfort 
^y> faye *em, fave the threaten^ Lives of Chrifiians, 
My Father and his Friends !-I dare not ftay-^- 
Heav'nbcmy Guide to&un this gathering R,uiru . v 

[£^Eu4ocia* 

Muktrliocyu. 

Enter Caled: 

Col. [tritrirtg^ So— Slaughter do thy Work f 
r— Thefe Hands look well. i {Lacking qh bis HkndL 
The jovial Hunter, e'er he quit die Field, 
Firft figra him in the Stag's warm' vital Stream 
With Stains like thefe; to Acw 'twas gallant S£ort» 
Pbotyasl Thou'rt met ?---But whether tbou art here * 

* [Corns forward. 
A Friend or Foe I know not, if a Ifcicnd, 
"Which is JE**^' Tent? 

Pbo. Hold— pais no forthter.. 

Col. Say 'ft thou, not pais ? 

Pbo: No— On thy Lite, no fiirther. , 

'CaL What! Doft thou frown too >--fure,thou know*ft 
me not I 

Pbo. Not know thee?— Yes, too well I know thee 
now, 
O murderous Fiend ^ Why aH this Wafte bf Blood? 
Didft thou not pitmnife--— . 
' CaL Promife?— * Inference! 
*Tfc well, 'tis well-f-For now I knpw thee top. « 
Perfidious Mimgril Slave I Thou double Traytof J 
Falfe to thy firit and to thy latter Vows ! 
Villain K- 

Pbo. That's well- *Gb ofl — I f wear 1. thank thee/ - 
Speak it again, and ftrike it thro' thy Ear J 
A Villain !•- Yes, thou raadeft me fo,th'ou Devil! 
And iuixidft me now fchat to demand from thtee. 
Give, give me hack my former felf, my Honour, 

My 
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My Country'^ fair Eftcem, my Friends* my All-- 
Thou eanft not-- O thou Robber.!- •Give me them 
Revenge,; or Death !-- The lad I well def^rre* 
That yielded up my SouPsbeft, Wealth rothec* 
For which acturft be thou, and cur ft thy Prophet! 

Cal. fyar'ft thou this, ikfoA^»^ ?~-.Blafphcming 
Mouth ! 
For this thou foorv (halt, chew the bitter Fruit 
Of Zacon's Tree* the Food of Fiends below. 
Go-— fpced theejthitherr— 

[Fyfong at him with , bis hance r which Phocy as puh 
by^ and falls him. 

Pbo. Go thou fir ft thy fel£ 

Qal. [falling.'] O Dog! Thau »*w'ft my Heart J-^ 
. Falfp Mahomet! ' ' 
Is this, is this then my Reward tor-— O— - \Diesi 

i ££*# Phocyas.^ 

Several Parties of Chriftians and Saracens pafs over the 
further part of the Stage fightings fhe former are 
beaten. At lafi Eumcnes rallies ihern^ and makes a 

Stand, then Enter Abudah attended: . 

* < 

.. Abu. Forbear, forbear* and (heath the bloody §word I 

Eum. Abrttabf Is this well? 

Abu. No — I mult owo 
VouVc Caufe- — O Muflelmen, look here* behold 
Where like a broken -Spear your Arm qf War 
Is thrown to Earth ! 

Eum. Ha! Caled ? 

Abu. Dumb and breathlefe. . 
Then thus has Heav'n chaftis'd'us in thjr Fall* 
And thee for violated Faith \ farcwel, 
Tbou great but cruel Man: 

Eum. His Thirft of Blood 
In hisi own Blood is quenched, 

Abu. Bear hence his Clay 
• Back to Damafcus. Caft a Mantle firft 
G'er %&i§ fad Sight j fo (hotfd wc hide his Faults. — ' 

Now 
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Now hear, ye 8emnts df the Prophet, h«w? 
A gftater Death than this demands your T*art* 
For know, yottr Loft! the Caliph is no more 1 
Good Jfoktht has breathed out his Spirit 
To him that gave it. Yet you* Caliph Ifttfty 
Lives now m Qnttrv See, behold his Signet* 
Appointing me, fuch is his Will, to leal 
His faithful Armies warring her* in Syria, 
Alas !~~ForeknowIedge fore of thfc Evcat 
Guided hi* Choice J — obey Td€ theft yottfChiefr 
for you, O Chrtftians f know, With Spetti I eato** 
Onthefirft Notice of tfii? foul Defigty 
Or ro pfevent.it, or repair your 'Wrdng*. ■ « 
Your Goodi (ball be. ttatotich'd, yotlr Period faft* 
Nor (hall our Troops henceforth, on Pain of Death, 
MofeA your* Mardr.-— W tnbrt yota aslk, 'tis granietf . 

Earn: Stift jfcift and brave ! Thy Virtues wou'd 
* adprn . r . .• . 

A purer faith ! Thou better than thy SeA, 
That dareft deciihe from that to* AQ& of Mcrey ! v . 
Pardon, JthiSab % if thy hdneft Heart *; ' 

Awakes us cv'n wifo fhae sura. 

Akut [jffid^} t) Power Supreme, 
That mad'ft my Heart, 'and kn6*'ft ks inAofl: 

Frame! n ■■•• 

If yet ! er»,- O lead me fcito Truth, 
Or pardon UrtkfcoWn Erfrd* !•-— Now, EuWkrie/i 
Prienda as we may be, let us patt in Peace 

[Exeunt jmfttlj. 

. Enter Eudocia and Artamot. 

End. Alas ! but is my Father fafe ? 

jtrt. &eav*n knows- / " 

I left him juft preparing to engage; 
When doubtful of th' Ev^ttt he bade me hafte 
To warn his deareft Daughter of the Danger, 
And aid your fpeedy Flight. 

End. 



The Siege 6f PawasCus. <Ty 

End. My Flight? But whither? 
O no — -if he is loft—* 

Art. I hope, not fo. 
The Noife.is ceas'd. Perhaps they're beaten off. 
We foon fhall know V"— here's one that can inform m. 

Enter Firfi Officer* 

Soldier; thy Looks (peak weft. What ftys thy Tongue ? 

i Off. The Foe's withdrawn 5 Abudah has been here, 
And has renew- d the Termf. Ca lei is kill'd — 

Art. Hold •— firft, thank Heav'n for that ! 

Eud. Where is Eutnenes t'- 

1 Off. I left him well * By his Command I came . 
To fcarch yon our, and let you know this News: 
I've more j but That ** 

Art. Is bad, perhaps % fo fays 
This fudden Paufe. Welt, be it fo % let's know it. "* 
'Tis but Life's chdquer'd Lot. 

1 Off. Eumenes mourns 
A Friends unhappy Fall % Herhis is flain j 
A fettled Gloom feem'd to hang heavy on him, 
TV Effcft of Grief, 'tis thought, for his loft Son, 
When on the firft Attack* like one that fought 
The welcome Means of Death, with defperate Valour 
He prefs'd the Foe, and met the Fate he wifh'd. 

Art. See where Eumenes comes! — What's this? He 
feems 
To lead fome wounded Friend— —Alas 'tis - 

[ fbey withdraw to one fide of the Stage. 

Enter Eumenes leading in Phocyas with an Arrow in bis 

Breaft. 

Earn. Give me thy Wound ! O I cou'd bear it for 
thee. ' ' ' 
This Goodnefs melts my Heart. What, in a Moment 
Forgetting all thy Wrongs, in kind Embraces 
T'excha^ge Forgjvenefs thus! 

F Pbo. 
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Pho. Moments are. few r : , ' < 

And mull not now he wafted. O Eume ries, - 
Lend me thy helping Hand a little farther * 

where, where is uic? * \Th$y tdifamei 
Eum. Look, look here,* Eudecia / 

Behold a Sight that calls for all our Tears. 
Eud. Pbocyas, and wounded ! — O what cruel Hand — 
Pho. No, 'twas a kind one --*■ Spare- thy Tears, 
Eudocia! 

For mine arc Tears of Joy. » 
Eud. Is't poflible ? . \ ♦ _ 

Pho. *Tis done--- the Pow'rs Supreme have heard 
ray PrayV* . w 

And profper'd me with fome fair Deeds this Day. 

Fve fought once more, anil for my Friends, my Country* 

By me the treacherous Chiefs are flain. \ awhile ^ 

1 ftopp'd the Foe, till, warn'd by tne before 
Of tnis their fudden March, Jbudah came, 
But firft this Random Shaft had reach'd my Breaft. 
Life's mingled Scene is o ? er — 'tis thus that Heav'n 
At once chafttfes and I hope accepts me, 
And now I wake as from the Sleep of Death. 

Eud. What (halli fay "to thee, to give thee Comfort? 
. pbo. Say only thou forgiv'ft me. — — O Eudoct&f 
Nfo longer now my dazled Eyes' behold thee - 
Thro' Paffion's Mifts$ my. Soul now gazes on thee, 
And fees thee lovelier in unfading Charms, 
Bright as the ihining &ngel Hofttbat ftood ! 
Whilft I --•'- but there, it fmarts — - 

Eud. Look down, look down, 
Ye pitying Pow'rs. 1 and healliis pious Sorrow! 

Eum. * Tis not too late, we hope* to give thee Help, 
See! yonder is my Tenr. We'll lead thee thither. 
Come, enter there, 7 arid iet thy Wbuntf'be drefs'd. 
Perhaps it is not mortal. 
'Pho. No? not mortal? 
No Flattery now. By all my Hopes hereafter, 
Fof the World's Empire I'd not lofc this Death f 

Alas J 
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AUs! I but keep in my fleeting breath 
A few fhort Moments, till I have conjur'd you . , % 
That to the World you witnefs my Rcmotfc y " • 
t?or my paft Errors, and defend njy Fame,, 
For know — foon as, this pointed Steel's drawn but 
Life follows thro* the Wound. . ? 
Eud. What doft thou fay? 

touch not yet the broken Springs of Life \ 
A thoufand tender Thoughts rife in my Soul, 
How fhall I give them Words ? O, xfi\ this Hour 

1 fcarce have tailed Woe ! — this is indeed 
To part — but Oh 

Pho. No more-— Death now is painful! 
Bat fay, my Friends, whilft I have Breath to ask, 
(For (till mechinks all your Concerns are mine) 
Whither have you defign'd to bend your Journey? 

Eum Conftantinople is my laft Retreat, 
If Heav'n indulge my WUh* there Tve refolv'd 
To wear out the dark Winter of my Life, 
An old Man's Stock of Days, r hope not many* 

Eud. There will I dedicate my felf to Heav'n* < 
O Phocyasj for thy Sake, no Rival elfe 
Shall e'er poflefs my Heart. My Father too 
Confents to thil my Vow. My vital Flame 
There, like a Taper on the holy Altar, 
Shall wafte away , till Heav'n relenting hear 
Jnceflant Pray'rs for thee and for my felf, 
And wing my Soul to meet with thine in Bills. 
For in that Thought I find a fudden Hope, 
As if infpir'd, fprings in my Breaft, and tells me 
That thy repenting Frailty is forgiven, 
And we (hall meet again, to part no more. 

Pho. [Plucking out the Arrow.'] Then All is done -—- 
'twas the laft Pang — at length 
Tve giv'n up thee, and the World n*w is — nothing, 

Eum. Alas! he falls. Help, Jrtamon y fupport him. 
Look, how he bleeds ! Let's lay him gently down : 
Night gathers faft upon him -— So ••••look up, 

Or 
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Or fpeak, if thou naft Lin> •»-— Nay the* +-i my 

^Daughter/ 

She faints — , — — Help there, and bar her to her 

Tent.' [Eudocit is e«rry"d »ff. 

■ 4tt. : t&*&hK*fiJ*:y.l thank yc, Eyes!. This • but 

decent Tribute^ " : 

My Hetrt was full before. 

Bxm. O fbocyasy Pbocyiu I 
Alas ! He heats apt now, nor fen my Sorrows I 
Yet will I noma for thee, tfaou gallant Youth ! 
At for a Sou— to lec nag call thee now ! 
A rauch-wrong'd Friend! and as unhappy Hero! 
A fruitleis Zcai, yet all I now cat) (hew! 
Tears vainly flow for Errors learn'd too htc, 
Whea timely Caution fhou'-d prcreat our Fate. 
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